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PREF ACE. 


HEN the EpITOR pre- 

pared the following ſheets 
for the preſs, he thought of no- 
thing lefs than of acquiring any 
fame by them, or riſing ſuperior 
to criticiſm.— Only having examined 
them, and found they contained, 
in general, a good moral, and ſen- 
timents which, however trite, were 
nevertheleſs ju, at the leaſt ; he 
thought it apology ſufficient for pre- 


ſenting them, as they now Rand, to 
the public. 
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And, indeed, if writings of this 
kind could always be ſaid to be 
harmleſs in their tendency, it would 
perhaps be well for the modern 
world : but ſome people delight in 
extraordinaries; and no wonder if 
ſuch would rather receive any thing 
extraordinarily bad, than but, ind:ffer - 
ently good: ſuch is the taſte of 
too many in this age. \ 


IT To ſuch, however, theſe Let- 
ters are neither addreſſed, nor re- 
commended : but the Editor will - 


think himſelf ſufficiently juſtified 


in his opinion, if any, who by 


laudable purſuits render their Au- 


dies uſeful, ſhould acknowledge, 
while they read theſe volumes, 
their amuſement to be innocent. 
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Mr. RAMBLE to Captain SEV MOUR. | 


Dear Tow, May 6. E 
HOU art, poſitively, a ſtrange | 
fellow. What wouldſt thou 
be at? Is it thy honour, and thy gra- 
titude ? What a plague have virtue 
Vol. I. B and 
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and prudence to do in the matter, 
when a fine-girl is in the queſtion ? 
In the name of common ſenſe, why 
did not thy parents put thee' on a 
black gown, initead of a ſcarlet 
coat? I am ſure it would much bet- 

ter have bechme thee; for thou 
couldſt have preached as rigid doc- 
trines, and lived as free a life as any 


of them. 


Thinkeſt thou, oh moſt tremen- 5 


"RE fon of Mars, that thou walkeſt 
in the clouds of obſcurity ? I tell 
thee, No — thou art open to me; 
and, but for the fear of, thy puiſfant 
arm, and of thy ſtill more puiſſant 
pen, thou mighteſt perhaps long ere 


this have been open to ſomething 1 


could name. Tell me not of friend- 
ſhip 
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tip with u chirmitg female. Away 


with thy Platonic Love! J will have 
none of it: my ſoul diſdains ſuch 


| paltry. arti fice. I bring to thy view 


Nature, fimple Nature, ſuch as ſhe 
really is, not ſuch as the extravagant 


pencil of romance would paint her. 


But the example of thy new gueſt 
has ſet thy pride to work at an imi- 
tation of what thou owneſt, at the ; 
ſame time, thou never wilt be able 


to equal: thou never canſt ſo well 


difſemble (for diſſimulation certainly 
it is). But 1 know, if I go on at 
this rate, thou wikt forget one of the 
duties of thy religion, and never for- 


give me [for what ?] for telling theꝰ 


the truth, | 
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But you alk me ſeriouſly what I 


| intend with Cecilia ? ; Seriouſly, then, 


I anſwer thus. Her father put her 
into my hands with all the gravity of 
a Citizen; I received her with all the 


| gaiety of a courtier I have taken 
her from trade, ſtocks, formality and 


Cheapſide, to life, pleaſure, love and 


Belmont. I have conceived a paſſion 


for her perſon, and I believe the dear 
little Brunette has a tendre for a cer- 
tain gentleman of your acquaintance; 
not that he has vanity enough to ſup- 
poſe every woman he ſees in love with 
him But her eyes, Tom, her tell-tale 
eyes, have betrayed the whole ſecret. 


Were J ever diſpoſed to ſacrifice 
my liberty, I really think it would 
be at her ſhrine; but no more of 
that, 


a ee EL 


x 
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* 
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that, I ſhudder at the thought. So, 
in ſhort (Cupid willing) I deſign 
(don't frown ſo friend) to retain her 
as a friend, companion, miſtreſs, or 
what other name you chuſe to put 


upon her, as long as we like cach 
other. —and no harm done. 


So piyther, truce with thy gra- 
vity ; and, if thou doſt not intend 
me to die with curicfity (a diſeaſe : 
very fatal in our family) let me 
know, preſently, ſome particulars of 
this ſtar which has lately appeared 


ſo brilliant in your ſphere. Pray 


Heaven ſhe prove not a comet, por- 


F 


tending miſchief to thee ! Mean 
while, make my devoirs to all friends, 
male and female, who are any way 
connected with thyſelf, or 

B. 3 J. RamsLE. 
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P. S. Neglect not to remember me 
to the ert d girl in the 


COrner. 
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LETTER II. 
Capt. SEYMOUR to ). RAMBLE, Eſq 


| Dear Jack, May 30. 
| A — W ILT thou never leave off thy 
J evil courſes, and bair breadth 
'ſeapes ? never be ſerious on any ſub- 
ject? What an unaccountable epiſtle 
haſt thou ſent me! Multum in par o 
will never be thy motto, 1 am ſure, 


I aſked thee but one plain queſtion, 
and thou haſt anſwered me by fifty 
others, nothing to the purpoſe, but 
left me juſt where I was before. If 


I had taken the gown inſtead of the 
ſword, 
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fword, truly I think I ſhould have 
found ſubject enough for the pulpit, 


for at leaſt the firſt twelve months, 
in declaiming againſt thy irregula- 
rities — but let us leave this ſubject ; 


as thou knoweſt /udere cum ſacris was 


never among my follies; and I am 
{till, as I ſaid before, in the dark with 
regard to Cecilia; but ſure you do 
not, I truſt you.do not, mean to ruin 
her fame and peace; — you cannot be 
ſo baſe.—Her father entruſted her to 
you, committed her to your care; 
ſhe put herſelf into your protection 8 
conſider that. Can you betray her, 
and violate the double truſt of your 
guardian, and of your friend? If you 
call. this preaching, I muſt preach 1 in- 
B 4 deed; 
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deed ; but for the perſon you men- 
tion, moſt certainly one ſingle ſen- 


tence of his would have more effect 


on a volatile diſpoſition, like yours, 


than a whole volume from me. 1 


with you had heard him diſcourſe in 
a converſation we had yeſterday, on 
the duties of a married ſtate, and the 
nature of chaſtity in men. All the 


women in company were charmed 


with him, particularly his Charlotte, 
that ar, which, as you elegantly 
phraſe it, has of late adorned our he- 
miſphere. And, by my ſoul, Ram- 


ble, the greateſt libertine could not 


have refuſed him a plaudit he fo juſtly 
deſerved. After a life ſpent in the 
military, after a ſeries of riot and ex- 

ceſs, 
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ceſs, this excellent young man has 
made a complete convert of me to 
the cauſe of virtue. 


And as religion and morality are 
never conveyed with a ſtronger im- 
pulſe to the heart, than from the 
mouths of the fair; ſo Miſs Char- 
lotte has contributed, in the higheſt 
manner, to ſtrengthen, in my breaſt; 
theſe new-acquired principles, for 
ſuch I bluſh to own they are; but 
come hither yourſelf, and be a witneſs: 


of the truth of what I fay. 


It was not without uneaſineſs that 
J read the poſtſcript of your letter, 
How can you treat, with ſuch levity, | 
affairs of ſo, ſerious a nature? — Poor 
Betſey is in a fad ſituation, indeed. 
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Diſcarded from her friends and ac- 

quaintance, ſhe ſpends the days in 
grief, and the nighits in complainings. 
It is true, indeed, you have taken 
care ſhe ſhall not want for money ; 
but what-a poor recompence is that 
for the ſacrifice ſhe has made to you ; ; 
for fame and virtue loſt! Adieu. Be 
merciful, or rather be jut /—I could 
ſay more on this ſubject, but ſoiber, 
till you meet at {27 1 


"Wane friend's, 


1 
T. SEYMOUR. 


* 


N 
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LETTER III. 


Miſs CHARLOTTE CARLETON, to 
Mifs ARABELLA HALE. 


My dear Arabella, May 18. 
17 is an age ſince I have heard 

from you. Have you quite forgot 
your Charlotte? 1 aſſure you, my 
dear, I have occaſion enough for the 
correſpondence and conſolation of a 
friend. It is true, Sir George, and 
his amiable filter, watch over me 
with an almoſt parental tenderneſs ; ; 
but remember the loſs I have ſuſ- 
tained” of him who gave me being, 


and the added one of quitting my 


native place, as I ſo lately didy, for a 
city of hurry and confuſion; for  fuch, 
at beſt, London appeared to me. 1 
booked 


& * 4 - 
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looked back (and do till, indeed) 
with a ſecret ſatisfaction on the rural 

ſcenes, the ſeats of ſweet content and 
peace, where once I ſpent my hap- 
pier earlier days of infancy, bleſſed 
in the preſence of my parent and my 
friend. Oh Arabel! what a change! 
but I will not murmur at the decrees 
of Providence, who is often pleaſed 
to lead us through the thorny paths 
of affliction to unexpected felicity.— 


I am now returned, tho not to my 
native place, to a ſweet rural retreat, 
and the protection of a real friend, 


Sir George is a man of great good- 
| nature, and a ſound underſtanding, 
but rather too much addicted to haſty 
flights of paſſion : his ſiſter is of an 
affable, yet lively diſpoſition.; and 


the 


OJ 

71 

1 
* 

I . 
& 
* 
* 

: 

* 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers 13 


tho' her perſon is far from I” is 
generally termed beautiful, yet the 

ſmiles of good- nature, which ſpreads .. 
| Itſelf over her cheek, and the ſweet⸗ 
neſs of her deportment, are ſuch as 
engage the particular attention of 
moſt of thoſe who know her. 


There is a gentleman lately ar- 
rived here, a diſtant relation of Sir 
George, who (if he be indeed what 
he ſeems) is, certainly, the moft ex- 
traordinary of men. There is ſome- 
thing, however, extremely myſterious 


in his affairs, as I have perceived by . 6 


ſome hints lately dropped by the fa- 
mily. Would you believe it, Ara- 
bel? the man has aſſurance enough 
to railly us women feverely on our 
foibles, and talks of truth and ſin- 
. e 
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cerity, and many other antiquated 
virtues in a circle of court ladies, like 
an inhabitant of the antediluvian 
world. He is not aſhamed to pro- 
feſs religion, and eſteem it beyond 
intęreſt, fimplicity beyond eclat, and 
- bonour beyond faſhion. In ſhort, if 
he goes on thus, he will bid fair for 
exhibiting, in his proper perſon, * the 
6 faultleſs monſter which the world 
4 ne er Jaw. | 


Seriouſly, my dear, there i 15 ſome-. 
thing in this man that engages the 
attention of every one, Need I he- 
fitate to confeſs that it has engaged 
mine, among the reſt ?—Methinks I 
ſee you ſmile ; but you are a naughty 
girl, and it is no ſuch matter. 


Lord 
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Lord bleſs me! what a confuſion 
is ee One, two, three, four, five, 
ſix, and the unaccountable man in 
the midſt of them. What can this 
mean? J muſt lay down my pen.— 
Adieu, for the prefent; kd will tell 
you more prefently. | 


80 dll ie outs: What's) range 


piece of work has here been! Would 
you think it, Arabella? they have 
detected him in the fact. This vir 
tuous, religious, chaſte, ſober man, 
was this very hour convicted of — 
what he would have you me world | 
to conceaht; | 3 


To keep you no longer in W- - 
pence; Mr. Gower (for ſo they call 


= extfaordinary creature) hearing 
of 


On ⁵˙ mw] — Oo Oo I 
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of a poor girl, in the neighbourhood, 
being ſeduced by a young fellow, un- 
der pretence of honourable courtſhip, 
enquired into the affair. Finding her 
not abandoned, and it being inti- 
mated that her ſeducer, who was the 
ſon of a tradeſman, *might be pre- 
vailed on to marry her if a portion of 
about forty pounds could- be pro- 
cured, Mr. Gower this evening, in 
preſence af her parents, advanced 
that ſum';— and Sir George met him 
coming out of the houſe, or rather 
cottage, the old folks and their 
daughter overwhelming him with 
their bleſſings, and * of 
gratitude. 


To-morrow their hands are to be 


joined, — The young woman and 
her 
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her friends have foread the news, 
notwithſtanding his ſtrict injunctions 


to the contrary. — And hither are 
they all come, ſurrounding the poor 


man, and dragging him before me 

and Miſs Harriet, as to the place of 
execution. Really I pity bim, 
and ſo would you if you could but 
ſee how ſimple he looks. 


| _. Harriet. * Mit Comer, this i is the 


* » . 


nobleſt action * 


Si- George. “The moſt refined 


piece of charity !” 13 


— 
„* + wy 7 * _— » 
WOT AN 95 * , — n 8 
» 


Charlotte. Give me leave, Sir, 


to _— at once my me and ad- 
miration.” Re | a7 


1 | | Mr. Gower. Sir Ws Ma- 
| dam Ladies! For heaven $ ſake— 
I am but one man.“ Har- 


— — — — 


__ 
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Harriet. And a noble one, in- 


: deed—Why, Sir, all the ſex might 


riſe up in arms for you—Miſs Char- 
lotte” (the dear girl loves miſchief, 
like my Arabel) give me leave to 
preſent to you Mr. Gower, as one 


of the nobleſt, and moſt diſintereſted 


of men”, — —— 


I bluſhed, and frowned, while with 
an unaffected eaſe the confident crea- 
ture (oh ! the ſupreme aſſurance of 
theſe modeſt men) taking my hand, 
before I was aware, preſſed it to his 
lips, and, with a ſmile full of be- 
nignity bowing over it, ſaid, — Miſs 


Carleton, I am ſure, will never need 
examples of virtue, while they are 


ſo recent in her own behaviour — I 


am but a copyiſt of the bright ori- 
ns 
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ginal — and the charity ſhe practiſed 
at $**#, Place may well keep me in 
countenance ; and then the man be- 
gan to run on with I know not what 
of an old ſtory of a trifling aſſiſtance 
I bad once given to a family in diſ- 


treſs; thus covering his own con- 
fuſion at the expence of mine: I 
now grew downright angry, the com- 
pany joining in the retort; but the 
lively Harriet, having made ſome re- 
flexions on my embarraſſment, which 
heightened it not a little, juſt at the 
inſtant I expected his triumph, he re- 
ſpectfully withdrew.— Mercy on us, 
what a creature! ot 
How ſhould he know this circum- 
ſtance, I have related ? — Indeed, my 
dear, he is very myſterious.— The 
205 thought 
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N thought of him inſpires 


ure; Or, 


— Be quiet, 


naughty girl, and don t Pre- 
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7 your Charlotte — We are RATE: 
1 to dinner. Adieu! believe me 


Vour ever faithful 


1 


Cuaklor zx. 


| OOH 


* 


my I. ET TER IV. 


Miß CHARLOTTE Cogn 5 
In continuation. 


May 2 5. 
H O do you think, my dear, is 


jut returned to us from Mr. 


Saunders s? Of all the birds in the 
air, captain Seymour, of whom you 
have heard me make frequent men- 
tion, as a ſort of convert of Mr. 


Gower. He is a man of good ſens; 


and has a great deal of the deport- 


We 


'd 


ment 
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our ſex; but he has not the winning, 
the engaging f ſoftneſs of 


og Gower. 5 
4e Still harping on him?” Yes, you 
dear, tormenting creature, I will 
again and. again. proclaim his virtues, 

and glory that they are or able to 
make a ' conqueſt of me. Beſides 
captain Seymour, we have this day 
been favoured with the company of 
one Dr. Bertie, a worthy divine, of 
bis acquaintance, whoſe preſence, 
however, Was far from reſtraining 

the innocent ſallies of our mirth; 
we were all harmony. After dinner, 
a walk Mig opoſed i in the pack, 

Mr. Gower led me: he was tenderly 

complaiſant, yet by no means. parti» 

cular 3 but the caſe was different be- 
tween 


3 
7 
$+ 
4 
9 
1 


ing her with his gallantries, which 
ſhe was ever ayoiding and returning, 
by the lively ſtrokes of her wit, and 
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tween Miſs Harriet and the captain: 


that gentleman was perpetually,ply=; - 


the quick turns of her imagination; 
ſo that, indeed, I think it was a da- 


battle, at laſt. — Tal A023 3,0 


T have juſt received a letter m 
my uncle and guardian, of which I 


ſend you's copy-incloſed. 
| 00000000000009900000 


BETTER v. 


Sir Jon GR ET Tox to Miß Crane 
or CanTR rox. a 


"My dear niece, | 
1 is with the greateſt "icafore that 
I hear you are ſo agreeably 1 ſituated 


in Sir-George's family : yet, pardon 
my 


24 The Ferce of Nature; or, 


my abruptneſs, child, there is, 1 
think, one thing wanting to your 
happineſs; I would not be thought 
either to offend your delicacy, or to 
influence your choice. But there is 
a young, noble, wealthy, and, I be- 
lieve, worthy gentleman, who has 


written to me for leave to addreſs 


you have referred him to you, but 


ſhall not mention his name till you 


have ſeen his perſon, which will be 
within theſe few days.—I could, in- 
deed, ſay much on this ſubject, but 
truſt to your diſcretion, and am well 
aſſured, that you will nicely weigh a 
matter of ſuch importance to your 
own happineſs, before you deter- 
mine — In the mean while, I am 
| proud 
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proud to ſahteribe myſelf, dear 


niece, © 


a Your affeQionate kinſman, 


— 


Now what think you of chis, my 
Arabella ? Who ſhould the perſon 
be, to whom Sir John is ſo ſuddenly 
inclined to diſpoſe of me? My uncle 
has indeed ever acted to me the part 


of a guardian, and a friend; and I 


have the greateſt hopes he will not 
now deviate from the plan of juſtice 
he has laid down, nor the affection 
he has profeſſed to me; yet I cannot 
help trembling while I think of this 
extraordinary circumſtance. Believe 
me, my dear, I think matrimony is, 


W - OC indeed, 


J. GRETTON, | 


* «ar 
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indeed, a weighty concern; nor am 
I, by any means, in haſte to enter 
into that holy ſtate. Nothing is, in- 
deed, more ſurpriſing to me, than to 
ſee the crowd of young people, who 
are daily ruſhing into the bands of 
wedlock, without ſeeming to have 
the leaſt knowledge of its nature, or 
being capable of diſcharging its du- 
ties: the affectionate wife, the tender 
mother, are characters they ſeem to 
have no notion of. From ſuch cir- 
cumſtances, ſurely, it muſt ariſe, that 
we ſee ſo many unhappy matches, 
not only where force and the com- 
mands of imperious governors join 
the hands of the unwilling, but even 
where the lovers are matched by 

conſent: 
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conſent : for what isa bleſſing, with- 
out the means of uſing it ? what is 
love, without prudence ? | 

Sir George 1s below, enquiring for 
me; fol muſt quit, for a while, the 
pleaſing taſk of addreſſing my Arabel, 
and ſubſcribe myſelf 


her affectionate friend, 


CHARLOTTE CARLETON. 


SSSSSISSSDOSSSS000SSS1 
LETTER VI. 


Miſs CHARLOTTE CARLETON, 
In continuation, 


May 28. 


| M ERC onus, my dear, a new 


viſiter! and one the moſt un- 


1 expected in the world Mr. Ramble, 


C 2 the 
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the friend of captain Seymour: he 

ſeems to be a lively young fellow, 
but, 1 fear, deeply tainted with the 
faſhionable vices. Vou will not won- 
der that he is ſo, when I tell you he 
is a pupil of the earl of M**##, the 
moſt debauched of men. — How 
ſtrange it is, Arabella, that ſex ſhould 
take ſo much pains to deſtroy that 
virtue, which they own to be the 
moſt ſhining one in womankind, and 
which, when a female has once loſt, 
they utterly deſpiſe her—Cruel at- 
tempt ! — Barbarous inhumanity ! _ 


I aflure you, the man has a great 
ſhare of effrontery: he ſeems to 
make very free with every one, par- 
ticularly with the lively Harriet ; but- 
ſhe rattles him in ſuch a manner, 

that 


oo 
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that the confident thing is ſometimes 
put to a ſtand, ' For my own part; 
there are many reaſons why I ſhould 
converſe with him as little as poſſible. 

Sir George, however, ſeems well 
enough pleaſed in his company, de- 
clares he is a good-natured' fellow, 
and a merry bottle-companion, I 
cannot, indeed, judge at all of the 
latter part of his character; but as 
to the former, the term is become ſo 
vague and indeterminate in our lan- 
guage, that it is ſcarce poſſible to af- 
fix any certain idea to it. Men who 
are guilty of every excels, to the in- 
jury of their own conſtitution, and 
the hurt of their neighbours, are ſaid 
to be good-natured. Thoſe who are 


Py acting contrary to the 
C 3 rules 
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rules of prudence, and even of com- 
mon ſenſe, and rendering themſelves 
the ridicule of the wiſe and good, 
are, likewiſe, complimented with this 
title. How abſurd to beſtow on ſuch 
wretches an epithet which belongs, 
of right, only to the juſt and vir- 
tuous ! Strange that — Interrupted 


Win. Sir George and captain Sey- 
mour's compliments. — Miſchief on 


the men |! what would they have? 
Well, I come.—I will juſt ſtep down, 
and ſee the creatures, — (as lady Rat- 
tleſays) and then return to my taſk, 
Adieu, Bell, I ſhall be with you 
again, preſently. 


©. p 


* KK M ET; 
WELL |! Iam got away, at laſt.— 


Every day confirms us in our good 
opinion 
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opinion of Mr. Gower : We have 
had a converſation which has done 
him honour, and his whole ſex. Cap- 
tain Seymour ſeconded him, yet. 
looked like one in doubt, and ſeemed 
to watch his eyes for diretion,— 
My dear Arabel! how beautiful is 
Virtue! Methought our gueſt looked 
like an angel, while he pleaded her 


The point in queſtion related to 
the ſeducing of young women, and 
the ill conſequences attending ſuch a 
praQtice—Mr. Ramble made very 
light of it, and even Sir George did 
not, in my mind, ſeem to treat it 
ſcriouſly enough. This ſubject, ſure, 
was artfully introduced by captain 
C 4 s Sey= 
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Seymour; and when Mr. Gower 
came to ſpeak of it, how delicately 
did he handle it! with what energy 
did he ſtrip off from Vice the tinſel 
of faſhion, and diſplay her in her 
own native form! Yet had you heard 
with what tenderneſs he poke of the 
unhappy deluded victims of a lawleſs 
paſſion, you would have thought it 
was the angel of mercy pleading for 
the children of diſobedience. The 
argument was as well ſupported, on 
the other fide, as falſity would admit: 
for, to do Mr. Ramble juſtice, he 
feems to have a tolerable ſhare of 
fenſe ; 'which is, in fact, no more 
than ſaying he abuſes the good ta- 
lents which heaven has bleſſed him 
with. In the end, Mr. Gower was 
victor, 
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victor, and he bore his triumph fo 
well, that he highly deſerved it, had 
it even been. on a more indifferent 
ſubje&. I received his compliments, 
too, on the ſhare I bore in the diſ- 
courſe, till he ſaw me confuſed; and 
then he retired. 
Sir John Gretton is expected in 
town daily. Heaven! what will my 
fate do with me !—Mr. Gower, I fear, 
has ſpoiled me for a wife — (you 
need not ſmile, my Arabel) I mean 
by the picture he is daily preſenting 
us of what a man ought to be, and 
which, I fear, I never ſhall find one 
that 15, except himſelf — and he — 4 


But when, My friend, ſhall we 
ſee you here? I long ſer your com- 
pany; and were it not for the con- 


C 5 ſolation 
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ſolation J find in writing to you, in 
ſpite of the agreeable face this fa- 
mily wears, I ſhould be, indeed, un- 
happy. 

But, alas, my Arabella! who yet 
knows where our lot ſhall be caſt? 
Perhaps it is decreed, we ſhall be fe- 
parated yet farther ; perhaps our 
friendſhip is a felicity too pure for us 
to enjoy without allay.—1 have, in- 
deed, contracted ſuch a method of 
thinking, that when I reflect on the 
viciſſitudes of human affairs, the 
frailty of all mortal enjoyments, I 
never taſte a pleaſure like that I ex- 
perience in the converſation or cor- 
reſpondence of my friends, but I 
fear it ſhould be wreſted from me! 
Forgive my weakneſs : perhaps in 

| 1:6 - ; NT 


* 
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this I err; perhaps I ought to truſt 


with a more chearful heart in Pro- 


vidence; but the fatab blow I expe- 


rienced, in the loſs of my parents, 


has inſpired theſe gloomy thoughts. 


However, heaven has raiſed up to me 


friends, protectors, guardians; ; ind I 
ought to be contented. 


One thing, at ; preſent; anch ie 
turbs me, and that is, a ſecond j Jour- 


ney to London, which is far from 


having any charms for one of my 
diſpoſition; and is, at beſt, as I have 
faid before, but a ſcene of noiſe and 
folly. Oh! my friend, could we— 
but Providence ſeems otherwiſe to 
have determined us — - could we but 
live happy together in ſome retire- 
ment, 
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ment, I ſhould aſk no more. Bat 
- muſt break off here—Farewel. May 4 
heaven pour on my Arabella every 9 
blefling that is ſincerely wiſhed. to 


CHARLOTTE. 


LETTER vn. 


The Earl of 8 * ** 
To ]. N Eſq; 


Dear SHE | June 4. 
A M greatly furpriſed at thy \fi- 
lence. What, in the name of 

wonder, haſt thou done with thyſelf 
theſe two long weeks? Seymour, it 
ſeems, has heard from thee ſince. 
How can a fellow of thy fpirit and 
gaiety liſten to the muſty rules of 


that n new convert from our good old 
cauſe, 
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cauſe, which thou haſt ſo often, and 


ſo emphatically ſtiled the cauſe of 
dame Nature herſelf! Are all my 
lectures, all my pious cares, thrown 
away upon thee, thou apoſtate? 
Well, be it ſo; but know, if thou art 
_ ſuch, a time will come when Nature 
ſhall reſume her right, and power- 
fully plead her own caule in — 
retrograde boſom. | 


But Perhaps 1 dae not whom 1 
am all this time addreſſing myſelft to: 


it may be the whole of this epiltle 
may be ſhewn to Seymour's idol, the 
hypocritical Gower ; if it be ſo,.— 

farewel, a long farewel to all our 


friendſhip. | 1 


- 1 Joking apart, 1 aſſure thee Jack, 
1 would wiſh thee to be more on thy 
guard 
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guard againſt the zealous captqin, and 
the de/gning ſtranger; for ſuch I find 
Gower is to the Arnold familf.—Be- 
lieve me, all this piety is fected, 
and he has the worlt hea in ce 
world. | Fe 


=» 


- 


* 


Tt is now fone. years. fine firſt] 
faw this extraordinary phznomenon : 
he was, at that time, a-ſtrippling, and 
was introduced to my acquaintance 
by the lady Iſabella Vere, who then 
entertained, and I believe ſtill does 


entertain, a violent paſſion for his 
perſon, if, indeed, her defires be =_ 
yet ſated by poſſeſſion. 


* T be youth was, at that time, an 
orphan deſtitute of relations, and, for 
his pride and ill behaviour, forſaken 
= by 


4 
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by his friends. To oblige lady Iſa- 
bella, I took him under my protec- 
tion : before this period, tho' ſcarce 
ſeventeen, he had debauched a young 
girl, the daughter of a reputable 
tradeſman, who was won, by his pro- 
miſes, to believe he would marry her: 
to this he was urged by her friends 
but I (acting on our old principle, 
Jack, and pitying the caſe of Ifabel) 
warded off the blow for him; and 
how, doſt thou think, this man of 
honour requited me? 


It happened, I, in my turn, had a 
favour to requeſt of him which re- 
lated to the ſecuring to me an eſtate, 
my undoubted right, and which he 3 
refuſed, with all the pride of formal 


virtue, merely becauſe it could not 
be 


-& 


— er et er A oro 
. a 
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be juſtified by forms that were made 
to bind fools with. Neither did this 
ſatisfy him; but he made ſo free 
with my character, that 1 was ob- 
liged to forbid him my houſe; and, 
but for the reſpect I bore Iſabel, in 
all probability worſe conſequences 
mite have enſued. 


Lady labels (if not diſhonoured) 
is, at leaft, forſaken, deſpiſed, nay, 
vilified, and left to ſigh alone: the 
very woman, who extended her help- 


ing hand to fave him, when deſtitute 
of the very neceſſaries of life, he 


wandered, 4 merevagrant, from place 
to place. The preſent lord Sommers 
is, I believe, bis uncle : how greatly, 
then, mut he have Mende him! 


ſince 
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fince that nobleman perpetually; de- 
nies to. own him for a relation. 
Thus have I given thee a ſhort hiſ- 
tory of this pious flranger, who, | 
thou ſeeſt, is no ranger to me: 
but, f for many reaſons; keep thy know- 
ledge of him, as yet, a ſecret: 1 only 
tell thee, that thou mayeſt not be de- 
luded by him, as, it ſeems, our þeſt 
friend; the, captain has been; and, 


depend upon it, where- ever ſo much 
pretence to piety exiſts, there is al- 
ways $i EW at the bottom. 


But what e haſt a 
been able to obtain, concerning Miſs 
Charlotte Carleton? I am more in- 
tereſted in the affair than thou, at 
preſent, canſt imagine. I have heard 
19718 ſhe 
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Id ſheisindeedabeauty,butchaſteascam- 
phire, and cold as virgin ſnow. This 
Gower muſt never think to carry her 
off. By heaven I wonder at the im- 
pudent affectation of the man; and 
yet there are many in the world who 


will ſuffer themſelves to be perſuaded 
out of their ſenſes by 1 ſuch hypocrites. 


| Oh 1 NRamble! little doſt thou 5 

ſink what 1 ſuffer in this booriſh 

place, and how 1 lon 8 _ the me· 
tropolis. 


= 
x _ 


My company here conſiſts of my 
mother, an antiquated maiden ſiſter, 
and a few cats, whom the: latter 
keeps to amuſe her in her hours of 
ſolitudeI am as little among them 
as poflible; but for an hour or two 


after 
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after dinner I am generally favoured 
with their converſation; If I at- 
tempt to riſe; What! going ſo 
ſoon, my dear?” ſays the old lady.— 
© Retiring to my ſtudy, - madam.” 
Brother, do you forget that the doc- 


tor told you it was unwrholſome 
My Lord , ſays [I ſhall never 


forget him] avoid it by all means:” 


and then am I tormented by the re- 


petition of a ſtory I have heard, per- 
haps, a hundred times. Next fol- 
lows a diſſertation on the nature and 
end of reading, by the good dowager, 


Which is generally followed by a diſ- 


courſe on the faſhions fifty years ago, 
by my facetious lady ſiſter. I yawn, 
I ſtretch, I ſhift places, but in vain; 


for I cannot, without an abſolute 
breach 


WW. 
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breach 0 manners and civility 
(which is by no means admiſſible) 
eſcape the perſecution till my mother 
and fiſter riſe at their uſual hour, re- 
gularly as if they went by clock- 
work, to do the honours of the tea- 
table, at which I ſeldom attend, ex- 

cept ee two Miſs _— are 


there. 


: geber one of + theſe girls is a 
per ſect beauty; and, I believe, ſo cir- 
cumſtanced, that ſhe might be made 
an eaſy conqueſt; and, indeed, ſhe 
will do moſt exquiſitely well to toy 
an hour with But of this liereafter. 
For heaven's ſake, my dear friend, 
ſend me all the news thou canſt from 
the rational world; for I am here in 
a moſt deplorable condition: not a 
; ſemale 6 
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female creature in the houſe but 1s 


either old, or ugly (dear ſiſter, I beg. 


pardon) and fo tormented with pru⸗ 


diſhneſs, and formality, that I am de- 
voured with the ſpleen, as Miſs Hol- 


well ſays. But I am interrupted; and 


can ſay no more, 2 Adieu, dear Jack. 
gend me a. circumſtantial anſwer to 
this, and, together with it, all the 
news thou canſt get, in compaſſion 
to the miſerable ſituation of 
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J. Raune, Eſq; to the Earl of 


Mel. 2 


My * uy | 
AM quite angry with. you for 


againſt the hypocrity of Seymour, 
and the formal Gower. I muſt own, 


ordinary. opinion of that ſtran ger, 
but his hiſtory has cured me of it 
in ſhort, there are, I perceive, none 


of thoſe ſober fellows who are a 
- whit better than we honeft libertines: 
the captain, however, is a mad bigot, 
as you will ſee, by the incloſed epiſtle 


of his, which I ſend you. 
All 


your ſuſpicions of your friend; 
yet I thank you for yonr antidote 
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„All I can learn. of Charlotte (as 
yet): is, that ſhe is a young lady of 
great fortune and expectations, and 
is juſt come out of the country al- 
moſt as much an orphan as Gower 
himſelf, and put under the guardian- 
ſhip of Sir George Arnold, with 
Whoſe ſiſter, Harriet ſhe has con- 
tracted a ſtrict friendſhip. | Ba 


I am heartily ſorry for your ſitu- 
ation, but have little of news to ſend 
| you, except that lady Iſabella Vere, 
whom you mentioned in, your laſt, is 
Juſt arrived in town, and that I my- 

ſelf am preparing for a journey to 
d, Place, on Sir George Arnold's 
invitation, where I hope to end. 
my time more agreeably than you do 
with your mother and lady-ſiſter, 


1711 and 
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more in cretingim intelligence: Adieu- 
Believe me to be, "> 189! 5 


n (4 o Woe 
"Your ever r ſincere friend, 


ee 
From the ſame to the fame. 
"wy Lond. | 


16 1 


" ARRIVED here bat a wikk 
ſince, and am really highly pleaſed 
with my fituation. Gower, how 
great a hypocrite ſoever he may be, 
is certainly, on the whole, a pleaſing 
companion ; and as to the women, 


| they 
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they are all mad for him. Sir 


able, his ſiſter lively and enter- 
taining; but a: Foe Miſs Charlotte— 
how ſhall 1 deſcribe her perſon and 
qualifications! Have you ſeen the 
Venus of. Medicis? By my ſoul, 
my lord, ſhe is not to compare, in 
mien, beauty, and ſhape, with this 
earth born goddeſs. 271878585 


She is exquiſitely well formed, of 
a Nature rather above the middle 
fize, fair of complexion, yet the 
roſes of health bloom in her dun- 
tenance; her fine filky hair ſhines 
like amber, and falls, of itlelf, i in 


George is good-natured and agree- 


4 


4 
REY 


ſuch natural ringlets, as no art can 
parallel : her eye-brows, which are 95 


daun finely ſhade a pair of eyes of 


er- L D a 
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a gloſſy blue. Her heaving boſom, 
of a ſnowy "whiteneſs," is the very 
ſeat of love. Are you not enchanted: 
What, chen, would you be with the 
knights would add a theuſend ffou- 
riſhes on the beauties of ber minds 


but, for my patt, in ſpite of all her 
endeavours to conceal "_ I think ſhe 


is a mere Präg. nel ole 


by 


Miß Harriet + be bal 2 
1 beauty, if the were not, ſeen with 
this lady: 1 but now ſhe is totally 
eclipſed.; yet I think her lively. many 
ner by far more agreeable than the 
ſerious deportment her friend. affects, 
1 heartily. wiſh we could get you 
| x down 


by 


/ 
| 
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down here; but from what. yow have 
faid; I apprehend you would not ſee 
Me. Gower, or ſeem to know him: 
I aſſure you, he pretends to be very 
myſterious, and is perpetually gain- 
ing on peoples eſteem: it is well you 
forewarned me againſt his art; ot 
even I might have liſtened to him 


— bun N " 


Well 1 IG am a gen 5 
low, to run on thus with my eyes 
open, in my evil courſes, as Mr. 
| Gower calls them; and then the 
captain with his ſerious face; l have 
held a little kind of argument with 
them, but faith, my lord, they ſi- 
lenced me: it was about gallantry; 
how the women triumphed, eſpecially 
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that dear, lovely, prudiſh, little c crea- 
ture.—Vet, upon my ſoul, ſhe is a 
miracle. Oh ! ſhe would be a ban- 
quet for a prince, and ſuch a one 28, 


next to myſelf, I ſhould be glad to 
ſee you, or our friend Leland, pre- 


paring for. To ſee the lovely, ob- 
ſtinate, | angry 5 glowing fair one, 
ſtruggling in your arms Am not 


Ia wicked fellow for the thought? 
But ſuch, I doubt, I ſhall ever re- 


main, while I am, 
ever yours, 
J. RamBLE. 
: | 
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LETTER X. 
From Mr. Gowzn to ]. Ser wvn, Be 
| in Paris. | 
© 121108 May 5. 
XA dear friend, my only com- 
fort in affliction, what ſcenes 
have! known ſince I left you! what 
trying circumſtances have I been in! 
Mrs. Arden, Lady Ifabella—by thoſe 
names. you may gueſs my ſorrows. 
| Alas! that one imprudence, i in early 
youth, ſhould involve me in fach dif- 
| ficulties! But this is as a leflon tome 
to to avoid every occaſion of falling. 
Regret for what is paſt, would, in- 
deed, if viewed in any other light, 


be not only uſele fe, but. even hurtful : 5 
but for this woman, what can ſhe 


| mean! ? Have I not done every thing 
| D 3 in 
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| while 1 write of her, the paper with 


15 4 


* 


in my power to atone for the injury 
ſhe ſuſtained ? Did 1 not put it in 
her power to match herſelf according 
to her own inclinations? She is now 
a widow; what more would ſhe have 
with me? But ſhe is reſtleſs; and trou- 
bleſome, and J cannot be cruel.— 
Vet it is neceffary to ſuppreſs, in ſome 
meaſure, the weakneſy of nature, and 
to, be guarded againſt deſigning peo- 


ra for of that number, I fear, ſhe is. 


As for" lady Ifabella, 1 bedew; 


my tears.—Ah what unhappy deſtiny 


firſt inſpired that ſad, that hopeleſs 
1 paſſion | for me in her breaſt ? 3 for oh! 


as ſure as I am unhappy, we never, 
never, can meet. One grand bar is, 
way love for Charlotte: but, farther, 

I muſt 


'N muſt tell you, I am not ſyperſti- 


tious; yet, tho” I eſteem ber as a 


friend, whenever I but indul ge a 
thought of her in a nearer and dearer 
_ connexion, my blood runs cold, and 
my heart is thrilled wich horror, 
What can this mean? Sure, heaven 
itſelf forbids ſuch. an union !—yet ſo 
fair, ſo accompliſhed, ſo gentle, and 
ſo generous; ſhe is, ſure, deſerving 
of every wiſh her pure heart can 
form. — There is I know not what of 
an unfortunate fatality that purſues 
me—Lord M*#***, I am informed; 
is as much my enemy as ever. 
What an abandoned man is that! and 
what have I done to merit his reſents 
ment? What but preventing him from 


committing a crime, the nature of . 
r D 4 Which, 
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T licity. 
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which, to any one but yourſelf, 1 
never have divulged; yet he it is 


that ſpirits up this Mrs. Arden to 
perſecute me; he it is that magnifies 
my cruelty to the unhappy Iſabella. 


But I am going to retreat from this 
great City, and leave at once, if poſ- 


fible, theſe occaſions of my infe- 


2 


Vet ſhall . go, all eons 4" 


| tan. with a wounded heart —The 
laſt words of my unhappy patroneſs 


are ſtill graven on my memory. 


« Ah; Mr. Gower, you leave me, 1 
ſee, becauſe I am deſtructive of your 


peace. Go, then; ſaid ſhe; preſſing 


my hand to her breaſt, go where 
7 1 OY and yu dictates of your 
heart, 


1 
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heart, call you: go; but rider, 
if ever you think on your: Iſabella, 
| you think on one who prizes you 
even beyond her fame,—Perhaps this 
is the laſt trouble you ever may have 
from me Accept, at leaſt, this little 
remembrance of me, and wear it 


next your heart,” 80 faying, ſhe. 


took a miniature picture of herſelf 


from her boſom, whoſe whiteneſs 
her trickling tears bedewed, while 


< 


ſhe ſpoke. | In Was moved: : 1 turned 
afide, myſelf, and wiped my eyes. 

« And is it poſſible ! ſhe cried, are 
you affected, too?“ I preſſed her 


hand; and, while he inclined to- 
wards me, I ſpoke words of comfort | 


to the mourner, and joined my lips 
„5 to 


n 
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to her's at parting. She heaved a 
deep figh, and followed me, _ out 
of ſight, with her ab — 


; | How deplorable a ee is 
this, my friend — What a noble 
mind has paſſion unbinged! how 
| generous a heart. am I the cauſe of 
torment to E Oh! Selwyn, would 


to heaven l had never known la- 
bella, or that 1 never had beheld 
Charlotte! For ſure, if ever love was 
hopeleſs, mine for her i is 1... W eak 
as 1 Was, 1 ſuffered love too ſuddenly 
to take poſſeſſion of my breaſt: I 
gazed, and was undone. The cir- 
cumftances, I believe, I never. told 


Ni. -They's were theſe, 


p 8 1 
| 5 When 
* * 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 59 


When I was the laſt ſummer with 
Mr. Aſhby, "whom you know, on a 
viſit to Mr. Saunders 1 in ———ſhire, 


it happened, that Sir John Gretten, 
and this lady, were alſo invited. Tho- 
} I ſtayed but three days there, with 
| my friend Aſhby, Mr. Saunders, be- 
ing his acquaintance, not mine, iT 
was ſo ſtruck with this amiable crea- 
i ture (to whom 1 deſired, and ſtill de- 
| lire, to remain a firanger) that her 
image is ever preſent in my mind. 
Her affable, her courteous behaviour; "Tir 

| her good ſenſe, and refined ſenti- 


ments, made then ſuch : an impreſſion 
et; 91 213 95 a 


on my heart, as no time can ever 
eraſe. When 1 left 1 Mr. Saynders, I 
could! not help making particular en- 


quirie after her: I ſoon found ſhe 
was 


bo . The Force,of Nature; r 
was the daughter of a perſon of great 
4 fortune and merit in ——ſhire; and 
that Sir John Gretton, with whom 
my uncle, the lord Sommers, was 
onee intimately acquainted, was her 


en 


From chat moment 1 bad, indeed, 
reaſon. to deſſ pair, on every account, 
conſidering my own dependent and 
obſcure ſituation ; and, to complete 
my misfortunes, I had but juſt ar- 
rived in , town before lady Iſabella 
| declared her unhappy paſſion for me; 
and much about the ſame time I re- 
ceived | letters from Mrs. Arden, 
. whoſe treaty of marriage with her 
late huſband was then on foot, under 
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my auſpices. . Ever uneaſy, ſhe ſtil. 
loaded me with reproaches, which the 


earl of Man would have wiſhed 
me to reſent by abandoning her to her 
evil fortunes ; but I could not think 
of ſuch a cruelty, —Soon afterwards 
the ſame nobleman made his wicked 
propoſals to me, which, you know, 
were intended to ruin her neareſt re- 
lation, and beſt friend. I rejected 
them | with horror, and, by that 
means, made him my enemy for 
ever. My journey to Paris has, as 
far as I can find, no otherwiſe altered 
the face of affairs here, than in ren- 
deribg it more eaſy for me to remain 
a ſtranger to ſome whoſe connexioniy 
1; do not approve. ' But'Tfabella, and 
tormentor Arden, as I before ob- 


ſerved, 
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Wed the one actuated by love, the 
other by a diabolical malice, Habe 
found me out. With regard to the 
former, I have but one happineſs, 
that is, that the hundred and fifty 
pounds a year your good relation left 
me, have taken me off from depending 
on her boundleſs generslity ; ; and fot 
the other, the innocence of my 
heart; which. alone muſt be my judge, 
my preſent good intentions, and my 
hearty repentance of the etime into 
which ſhe herſelf, in early youth, de- 
luded me, are _y m awe 


wy ot fi e910 1 „ tn 10 22 


1 ut where oY you bike am 
going to ſpend my tedious hours? 
(ſuch, I aſſure you, they will prove) 


It is to a couſin of captain Seymour's: 
that 


111 * 
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that gentleman is a man of great 
ſenſe; and it is with pleaſure I add, 
he is, of late, become a convert to 
vittue. Tee . 


2 will * add my beſt withds to 

| 2 dear friend, and every friend of 

his, with which 1; hall conclude 
this letter; and with the aſſurances 
of the ettrual mg fic yoga? 
* his affectionate, bo; 


i 


1910 1 Lina T * 10180 


4 QUERIED GowErR. 


7 * 477 8 
1 216 SELL enn 


Fr rom che fame to the fame.” 


$5 Pcs, May 16. 

A* AIN, my friend, I conſole 
. myſelf by writing to you. Tar- 
rived here about nine days ſince; but, 
good Heaven! what has been my ſur» 
prize to find myſelf, at once, in the 
company of Sir George, his ſiſter, 
and, wou'd you think it? my amiable 
Charlotte! Vet am! here a ſtranger; 

and the captain has engaged that I 
_ © ſhall, as long as I pleaſe, remain ſo. 
This little deception of his was in- 
tended to give me pleaſure, as he has 
heard me often ſpeak with great re- 
gard of Miſs Charlotte Carleton, 

whoſe father being dead ſince I laſt 

_ 
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faw her, Sir John Gretton, and 
this Sir George, are appointed her 


' guardians. 8 


Every day fans the hopeleſs fire 
in my breaſt, and all my pleaſure is 
turned to pain. I ſigh, 1 look me- 
lancholy, or gaze, with a fixed at- 
tention, on the object of my deſires; 
while ſhe, the arbitreſs of my fate, ; 
ſecure in conſcious i innocence, and a 
| mind undiſturbed by paſſion, ſeems 

to enjoy the ſtate of angels, where 
every wiſh is complete, every defire 
ſatisfied. 


ah ts. 


The captain is gone, for a few 
days, to Mr. Saunders's, on ſome ul 
gent buſineſs; and his departure has 
rom to my melancholy. "The 

whole 
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| OY has noticed i; Sir 
je, at the ſame time he ſeems to 
wiſh his ſiſter were the occaſion 
. 
Indeed Harriet is a good girl, and 
is poſſeſſed of ſuch a fund of in- 
nocent gaiety, as makes it hardly 
| poſſible to be melancholy i in her com- 
-pany. I muſt be on my guard, my 
friend; for never muſt the ſecret of 
my paſſion eſcape my lips, (at leaſt 
thus circumſtanced) how viffble ſever 
it may be in my countenance: ho- 
pour, honeſty, and conſcious ſhame, 
forbid it. I know my unworthineſs; 
1 pretend not to perfection; but | this 
1 will always pretend to, never wil- 
fully 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 67 


fully to commit a bad or a mean 
action, to the offence of heaven, or 
ly ory of my fellow-creatures. 


| 1 could never anſwer | it to my con- 
ſcience, perſecuted, as I am by Mrs. 
Arden, unhappily beloved by Iſa- 


| bella, were I to make known to 
Miſs Carleton a paſſion I muſt never | 


hope to indulge, and endeavour to 
excite in her tender boſom o one 1 muſt 
Never hope to Stati. 3 


: Milkerol me, my dear egi it is, 
in my opinion, an offence next to : 
that of deluding an innocent, to en- 

geavour at fixing to one's ſelf the af 
fections of a lovely and virtuous ob- 
ject, which we cannot return, only 
for the fake of pleaſing a blameable 


Caprice, 
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caprice, or gratifying a ridiculous va- 
nity, which, in this caſe, becomes 
criminal; yet how few conſider it in 
this /ight ! For my own part, you 
know I am not covetous of praiſe, 
nor defire to be thought more 
righteous than my neighbours ; ; but 
what reaſon and my own heart dic- 
tate, that I follow, to the beſt of my 
abilitics, and pity thoſe who do not. 
I am here agreeably interrupted by 
the. company of my Charlotte, and 
the lively Harriet. — Adieu, for a 
While. Genie Yam 
e eee 


May 2 5. 
NM 0 RE wonders: captain Sey- 
mour is returned already! and tells 


me, in e he expect Ram- 
ble 


* 
+ 
* 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers 69 


ble nee very ſoon. I pity that 
young fellow : 1 am afraid he has 
launched out too far into the faſhion- 


able vices of the age to reclaim, till 
age or misfortune involuntarily re- 
turn him to a ſenſe of 1 duty. 


TKlere haz been a letter received 
from Miſs Carleton's guardian, Sir 
John, which ſeems to have put the 
whole family in a hurry: even Har- 
riet looks grave upon it; and Sir 
George talks of riding farther into 
the country, upon ſome buſineſs of 
importance. 


e ο =» 
„ June TY 


This day [ received the following 
1ines from the good Dr. Bertie, who 
has had the care of lady Iſabella from | 
44 hg her 
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her youth, and whom I. venerate 28 
* wok Rs of characters. 


55 


EL « July 13, 
2 * To Mr, Gownn, 14 9 
8 IR, & 01 18211 ( 11 
1 With a heart en 
60 « ſorrow, I write to inform you-of 
«© the unbappy ſtate of my dear lady's 
mind; and give you freſh inſtances 
of 2. pafſion, of whoſe 'vidlence 
KN ey judge, when you ſos it 
break forth ſo extravagantly in a 
Woman of her uncommon deli- 
6 « cacy, 2 noblenefs of Fans No- 


# . 


* & * 2 


40 ſoul, pos the power of nature ber- 
0 « ſelf working o on her tender heart, 
« could 


Ic * ”Y : . * al a 
- : &.- 8 = - 4 * 
* 1 3 
* - - 
- 


by. 
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4c ud occaſion theſe overflowings. 
dhe is in a diſtracted ſtate of mind, 
and this very morning I found the 
«following lines lying open on her 
e toilette; of which, as I find her 
« delicacy has prevented | her ſending 
* them, I herewith tranſmit you a 

* copy, that you may be a withefs to 
* her unhappineſs, — For heaven's 
4 ſake ſay ſomething to comfort hers 
and believe me to be, With 2 
oc regard, Sir, % Lee by: 


— FF SS 


F407 Ds Your affectionate fend“ 
8 N * and ſervant, ' 


* - I > 
* . | 

n 

ws 


1 Bagzis. 


8. P. $. She N amuſes Hetſelf 


0 thus, in writing letters to you, 
and 
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and tearing them: Yet nevet 
ce {aw I one before ſo circum- 
« ſtantial as the incloſed, which 
e demands you moſt ſerious 
« attention.” | 


| cc To CHARLES GoweR, Eſa; ; 


| «« MY ever-dear Gower, how long 
© will you be abſent ? Shall I never 
« more indulge my eyes with be- 
* holding you? —-I know why yon 
« fly me—Yet tis a cruel kindneſs, 


« and ſuch as will, ſurely, break my 
= heart, for it is deeply touched. I 


60 © ought not to ſay ſo much to you ; 
e but I know your tenderneſs for our 


% weak ſex will excuſe me.— Oh! N 
4 were that tenderneſs extended to 
* me! There is not one on earih 
5 4 te with 
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ce with * 1 5 e ny 
mM ſituation. | 155 


a. Bur se B att ſenbed world 
% my days in grief, my nights in 
« complaining. You fay you eſteem 
and regard me; cannot you give 
«< it a ſofter name ? Say but v0 
ct ove me, what power can "oppoſe 
Our union? Your circumſtances! 
name them not: I am bleſſed with 
E ſufficiency for both. But ah! 1 
« fear the heart is wanting: love is 
not to be purchaſed. Where, then, 
«© is, my delicacy ? your heart, I fear, 
«is fixed on ſome more wotthy ob- 
ect. But I will ceaſe ta perſecute 
F 
hut cruel man, I will fly far away 
Vol. I. * from 


74 The Force of Nature; or, 

ce from; you, and never more diſturb 
* your peace, Abroad there are 
% many ſuch retreats for thoſe, who, 
« like me, have been unhappy.— Vet 
« ah! how can J make a facrifice to 
heaven of a ſinful heart devoted to 
„love and you !— Help me, thou 
dear undoer of my peace, help me, 
« if thou canſt, to accompliſh this 
“ moſt difficult of all taſks.—Alas! 
like one miſled by enchantments, 
« the ſcene is ſhifted before me ; ; all 
* js deſolation; all my proſpects of 
« promiſed bliſs are vaniſhed ; my 
<« ſun of joy is ſet; and 1 wander, 
in vain, ſearching that happineſs 
«which I now affuredly ſhall never 
« find on earth Mean while, I hear 
RIS vilified by thoſe who never 
* knew 
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« knew. what real worth was, and I 

dare not but be filent. If not to 
4 conſole me, come then, at leaſt, to 
« yindicate your own injured cha- 
© rafter. The very ſight of that 
* open front, that noble boldneſs, 

will entirely filence your adver- 
« ſaries. Oh! let your preſence, 
« then, once more gratify 


„ ISABELL A.“ 


Hapleſs Iſabella! fatal paſſion ! 
Thus, Selwyn, is my eaſy heart 
doomed to ſuffer; and while I have 


priefs, peculiar to myſelf, enough to 
bear me down, thus do I feel for, 


ſorrows not my own. But what | 
ſhall I do with the dear forlorn one ? 
To ſee her, is but to add fuel to the 


WENN: cer 1 flame. 
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flame. I will write to her yet again; 

I will endeavour that way to conſole 
her, and fill her heart with reſig- 
nation and peace. I am too much 
affected; I muſt [drop = oe” Bee 


| lieve me to be A 5740 * 
| a ever- faithful a 
| | 4k ou \ Cowen, 
| | $0000000000000000000 
I „ 

| | From the ſame to the fame. - 
ö exe June 25. 


HAVE written to Iſabella and 
| Dr. Bertie. Heaven grant my 
letters may anſwer my intentions; 
for ſure ſhe is in great diſtreſs of 
mind. Indeed, my friend, I am not 
myſelf 
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myſelf leſs. tortured z,; but to Pr o- 
vidence I commit myſelf, and my fu- 
ture fortunes: it is enough for us to 
act our parts below ; let heaven diſ- 


poſe the reſt. 


Mr. Ramble, who is arrived here 
fome time ſince, is a ſtrange young 
man ; yet he makes himſelf agree- 
able to Sir George: Harriet is per- 
petually t teazing him, but Miſs Char- 
lotte keeps bim at a great diſ- 
tance, She grows 5 reſerved, and me- 
Jancholy ; however, we had, of late, 
a converſation , in which ſhe diſ- 
played equal found, ſenſe, and good- 
neſs of heart. This is the ſecond. 
time I have complimented her, and 
perhaps tog warmly and pa: ticularly; 3. 
for ſhe has ſeemed rather offended at: 


The ſame mentioned in Letter . 


53 - 1 
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it. I therefore withdrew each time 


reſpectfully, being eg to con- 


fuſe her *. 


It is ſaid Sir John Gretton is ex- 
pected here ſoon, who is to take the 
whole family with him to __ 


a diſprace to her in But let 
me hope a better fortune will attend 
ſuch goodneſs. Yet when I reflect 
on the ſtrict obedience ſhe ever holds 
indiſpenſible towards parents and 


guardians ; ; while I applaud her ſen- 


timents, I cannot but be fearful, 
See Letters III. and VI. 
e leſt 


g_ Wwe 
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leſt they ſhould, ſome time or other, 


lead her to ſacrifice her own happi- 


- neſs, and her adorable perſon, to the 


caprice. of others, who, perhaps, 
may fall as far ſhort of her in pru- 


| dence, as they exceed her i in years. = 


Captain Seymour and Mr. Ramble 
are for ever diſputing ; and but this 
very morning I ſurpriſed them, at 
ſuch high words as might, perhaps, 
have had ſome very diſagreeable con- 
ſequences, had I not interfered. : yet 
neither of them would tell me the 
occaſion of their quarrel. Ramble, 
indeed, appeared aſhamed to do it, 
and the captain ſeemed to look on it 
as beneath him. Sir George affects 


to regard me more coolly than uſual, 
| E 4 and 


a Heevintothochs) in my preſence, 
the lively ſallies of her wit. What 


02 


often told me, in compliment, that 1 


poſſeſſed a great deal of penetration. 
Sincerely J aſſure you. that I am often 
afraid to uſe what little ſhare I have 


of that quality, leſt it ſhould lead me 
to think 11 , of others „ 


ea. and 1 Would tremble at the 
chought of injuring any one, even in 
my private opinion, To you, my 
friend, I dare to ſpeak theſe ſenti- 
ments freely; to others they might, 


perhaps, have too much the appear- 


ance of hypocriſy, a vice I have ever 
Arove moſt 1 to avoid. 5 


But 


The-Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 81 
But F have: been ſo full of my on 
affairs, Mr. Selwyn, that I have 
ſcarcely "ſo! much as beſtowed a 
thought on yours. May I afk' how- 
your affair goes on with the friend or”. | 
my Charlotte, the lovely Arabella! "1 1 
and when you heard from your wor- 
thy brother? I: hope the advice I 
gaye you, if you have not benefited. 
by it, has, at leaſt, done you no in- 
jury with your relations. I ſuppoſe. 
ve muſt not expect you in England 
till the next ſpring. If lady Iſabella 
goes abroad, it is more than probable 
I thall retire, likewiſe, from my nas. 
tive country, and” ſeclude myſelf, 
tho! not in a monaſtery, in ſome ſo- 
litude; | where! may live at eaſe, and 


free from a buſtling world. I mean 
E 5 not. 
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not as a hermit in a cave, cut off from 
life, and the ſocial converſe of men; 
but in ſome ſmall town, or village, 
free from the hurry of life, and its 
anxieties, where more ſimple man- 
ners, and a more artleſs innocence, 


nn 


That theſe refolutions; 3 in general, 
DIPY reſult of diſappointments, I 
well know; and therefore ] have uſed 
all my rhetoric to diſſuade Iſabella 
from purſuing hers ; yet, ſhould ſhe 
perſiſt, I never ſhall be able to ſtay 
behind: the ruin of ſo fair a frame, 
and fo noble a mind, together with 
my own griefs, will bear ſo heavy on 
me, that they will render me unfit 
for the converſation of my friends. 
I am but man; and tho I know the 

duties 
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duties of reſignation, It will be diffi- 
cult for me to practiſe them i in a 
higher degree; ; yet while I ſee, 1 
mourn the defect of my imperfeR 
nature, which, when the free ſpirit 
would ſoar beyond her houſe of clay, 
ſtill pulls her back, and A her 


5 priſoner n 


I am tedious, I am en FR 1 
know my friend will excuſe what I 


write from the fulneſs of my heart, 
that heart which ever was; and ever 
will be, devoted to you, whilſt . am 


bel K TER XII. 


Nile ARABELLA. Haiz to Mis 
Cuakrorrr CARLETON, 


© june 20. 
A Me ever obliged to you, my dear, 
for your kind remembrance of the 
poor, almoſt forſaken Arabel. But 
for heaven's ſake, Charlotte, what 
are you-about at Sir George's? We 
have. heard you were already as good 
as. married 3 and to whom in the 
world do you think? What! to Mr. 
Gower. ? ſay. you, ſighing.— No, not 
to Mr. Gower; no ſuch luck; but 
to the very virtuous and accom- 


pliſhed Mr. Leland. You. are, no 


FT his is the firſt of this lady's letters that 
has come to the hands of the editor. 


4 doubt, 


15 
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doubt, ſurpriſed, and I am not leſs 


ſo; for IL. have not the leaſt idea 
whence ſuch a report could take its 


riſe, ſince nad. is a man whom E | 


times in a your lifes: kan L a. 
very certain, you deſpiſe, notwith⸗ 
ſtanding all his apparent qualifica · 
tions. Indeed, my dear, I think 
your caſe is very hard; and I Would; 
in good truth, have you pitch upon 
ſome other, in order to damp. this re. 
port. There is Mr. Ramble, you. 
ſay “ Too rakiſh. Captain Sey- 
mour— “ He wants that. winning 


ſoftneſs. — But Mr. Gomer. (now 
your | heart i is at your 1 mouth, ny deat) 


what think 220 of bim? There is a 
man 


wh 1 * 1 IO 2 

. > * * = 
, * 
— 

— 

* 
- 
* 
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fab Weh another the whole king- - 
dom can ſcarcely produce. Well, 
poſitively, he muſt be the man. 
Now don't be angry with me; for I 
vow and declare, I wiſh you better 
than you do yourſelf. But, ſeriouſly 
ſpeaking, my dear, is it not ſtrange 
that this man, who, I hear, ſpeaks 
every where of you with the greateſt 
regard, and whoſe viſit; if I diſcern 
aright, is made entirely on your ac- 
count#, ſhould never open his lips to 
make any propoſals either * n or 
400 guardian pl. 


— 


"You are too ſincere, I am fare, to 
5 5 they would not be accept- 
able to you; fince, according to your 
Miss Hale miſtook, in this point. See Mr. 
Gower's own account of the matter in Let. XI. 
' own 
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own account of him (as well as that 
of others) he is one, who would do 
honour to a woman's affections: 
And there is nothing I could wiſh 
more ſincerely than an union between 
you. But what, in the name of won- 
der, do the captain and Ramble ſtay 
with you for? You ſeem to think the 
former has a regard for Harriet: if 
ſo, ſurely he takes but a poor way 
of ſhewing i it. He is a ſtrange man; 
1 don t know what to think of theſe 
new converts : : and as to Ramble, 
were I in your place, I believe I 


ſhould heartily with he would take a 


journey to London again, WS: 


The letter from Sir John ſüt⸗ 
priſes me: what can he mean? Sure 
Leland 


= _— 
- * Þ . 
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Leland is not the noble and worthy 
perſon he intends. you; this is all a 
myſtery: neither am I thoroughly 


informed, indeed, of the family con- 


nexions of Mr. Gower, tho he is 
generally ſaid to be a nephew of 
Lord Sommers. If it be ſo, What 
can induce the viſcount to diſovin ſo 


E . 


worthy a Kinſman? 


My good aunt wonders what I do 
with fo many letters, and ſbrewdly 
tulpedts that ſome. of them are from. 
the men · creatures; but my uncle 
ries, 66. ee let * 1 


s a ag © % 


6c er fee but the is anger 


enough: and as to her merri- 
ec ment, why, it is divertiing. Come 


«© hither, 


rFY fig”? 
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„ hither, Arabel, and fit down by 
60 me, child, and V1 tell how I us d. 
«to do, when I courted poor dear 
« Nancy.” And then he goes on, 
in his good-natured, tireſome ways. 
to tell ſtories, which, however in- 
ſipid i in themſelves, » yet, I muſt own, r 
are rendered diyerying byhic his manner. 


Dio not chide me, Charlotte; * 

Were the old gentleman has a good 
heart: nor would I thus obſerve up- 
on him to any one but yourſelf, I 
wiſh I could, with juſtice, give my 
aunt as good a character ; but, ſurely, 
ſhe is one of the moſt diſagree- 
able, ſplenetic creatures heaven ever 
formed. 


Thanks 
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Thanks to her, I am to be tor- 
mented with the addreſſes of a moſt 
deſpicable fop, while the dear man, 
on his return from France, will, in 
all probability, be forbid to viſit me. 


Well, I never ſhall have patience 
with this man. To-morrow I ex- 
pect him. 1 will give you, then, 
the hiſtory of our meetings. Till 
when adieu. 


- 


ARaBELLA HALE. 


L E T- 


W OR A a dal 
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LETTER XIII. 


F rom the fame to the fame. 


June 22. 

W E L L, the fiery trial is over. 
This morning my aunt came 

into my chamber, crying, « Come, 
0 niece, deſcend—here is Mr. Halſ- 
ford come to pay his devoirs to 
you: I told you he would be pune- 
* tual.” 1 would fain; have ſtayed, 
and made him wait as long as poſ- 
ſible; but ſhe took me by the hand, 
and inſiſted on having the pleaſure of 


introducing me to my knight. — 


When we deſcended (as my , aunt 
phraſes it) to the parlour—Bleſs me, 
what a fight preſented itſelf to my 
view IA poor, diminutive, deformed 
fellow, - 
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fellow, who ſtrove to ſet off his per- 

ſon with all the fopperies of an ex- 
travagant dreſs, and all the affectation 
of a moſt complete coxcomb For- 
give me, Charlotte, I could not help 

laughing in his face, and _—_ "7 0 
check, when he duet. 


When we were left alone, he 68 
gan to "phy off a thouſand ridiculous 
airs, which only ſerved to heighten. 
the ill opinion 1 had conceived of 
bim. For my own part, 1 fatſullenly 
filent, and was heartily glad (for the 
5 time) to ſee my aunt enter the 
m. Well, niece, ſaid ſhe, I. 
4. bis ſay you have been well enter“ 
_ & tained.” — Oh yes, ſaid my lover z- 
I have been entertaining Mats; ala- 
by mode de Frangois, I alſure veu.— 


cc. „ Sir, 
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«ir, no- body doubts your abilities,” ; 
teturned my aunt. Let me periſh; 
&© madam, but you are very com- 
s plaiſant.— Miſe is, indeed, a 
& little baſhful. She has, as yet, too 
«© much delicuteſſe; but that will wear 
« off, in time, She was, to be ſure, 
% madam, being unacquainted with 
« me, a little in the ſtill-life way; 

* but you, madam ; let me die but 
you fre beg ned with the grand 

@ monde.” Crop vow and declare, Sirz 2 

te you gentleimett, that have travelled, 
ate ſo polite, I proteſt (hiding her 
face with her fan 0 40 e Hail to 

| * Heal your” | NOS Of | 


. 


So, thought 1, 227 27 OY en- 


gage him for herſelf, preſently; and 
wickedly, while they were bowing 
bb and 


a. "a, 
* Wy 


n 6 6 * * 


* 


and court ſying to each other, I quit- 
ted the room. Nor did I find that I 
was miſſed, till my gentleman, being 


departed, my aunt returned to me, 


_ chid me for my unpoliteneſs, and read 
me ſome very ingenious lectures on 
Rm aan 1113-12. 0 


5 i 


1 4 Gat: as 1 got n of her, I | 
ſhut myſelf up in my chamber, and 


gave an hour to reflexion on my ſitu- 
ation, with regard t to \ Selwyn.. There 


is, as I have obſerved to you, a ſet of 
men who take a pleaſure i in vilifying 
him a. My aunt looks on him as a 
"baſe fellow, who Souls have wiſhed 
to ſeduce me: my uncle, indeed, 18 
more "moderate; and, were it not for 
his fiſter, would never have ſuffered 


the 


* 2 0 at , N 
"4: a a. 0 W 
7 55 : * * 
- 
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the introduction of a new lover, till 
he could have ſeen my old one in 
perſon, and known what he had to 


urge in his defence: but they are ſo 

fearful of being deluded by his man- 
ner of writing, that both have agreed 
to receive no letters fromhim, and to 
permit me to receive none: while, 
for my own part, I am ſurpriſed. he 
does not think more of his and 
your en ARABELLA Hark. 


1 7 


F. §. Pray; let me hear from you 
frequently, and take care to ſend 
me every particular relating to 

Mr. ee fince it may, poſ- 
| fibly, lie in my power to ſerve 
10 you both: Aſk me not how, 


but depend, when it i poſlible, 
I will. Adieu. 


LE T. 


3 
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RozerT LELAND, Efq; to Davis 
PAYNE. 


Dear Payne, 1 July 4. 

X7 HEN this comes to your 
hands, you will underſtand 
that am in circumſtances not very 
agreeable ; ; from which I doubt not 
but you, will make” it your buſineſs 


* 


to extricate me. : 'You have ever 
been uſeful to = hitherto ;, prove 
yourfelF fo now, and command my 


- 


mics bre, 


| Von are not unacquainted with 
| my intrigue with Emilia, the 
daughter of Bland, and. its conſe- 


quences : : you know 1 firſt c deceived 


her, credulous as ſhe was, with a 
falſe 


rited her. away to Ireland. She is 


now returned, and at the worſt time 


ſhe could poſſibly have pitched upon: i 


for I have no time for caſt: off miſ- 


treſſes, ſince 1. have wound myſelf 
ſo far into the good graces of Sir 


John Gretton, that I am juſt on the 
point of making my addrefles to his 


niece. By my ſoul the is one of the 


fineſt girls the ſun ever ſhone on 
bat think not I am, on that account, 
going to commit abſolute matrimony, 
properly ſo called, and dwindle ints 
the tame, fond huſband. —No, David, 
that will never do: but ſhe will have 
ſuch a portion as will heal all the 


breaches my pleaſures have made in | 
my fortune. I will therefore marry 
Vor. * F | her, | 
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falſe: marriage, and afterwards ſpi- 


-*, 
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revelling. in her charms, and then 
haſten away for Italy, where I have 
other ere ee yet, for 
execution. Nat att n Bt Dirt 


14 . 20 e 


"Now 1 2 things premiſed, thou, 
David, muſt be the neceſſar y, hand, 
| and 8 775 s fatuus to m mi Ti Emi- 


2 - TP {5 K a 


il 5 lia Bland Ho ripe VER me; and 


$58 of > + 


ton to > my arms; at leaſt, to aconfinne 
the deception, I have ſo o happily be- 


"3 {14}  < 444 aA, 


gun with Sir John Gretton, 5 


: © 
"ST £2 
& - 


.  Incloſed I have ſent thee a bun of 
en ſtick to them, and thou 


7 OO aj —— — ee ES. | ths = * ons 
4 1 p 4 > * * FI 
* hs 
- 
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wilt amaze even me. For how well 
ä ſoever I may plot, the event will lie 
| upon the * * execution. Take 
| notice, 


. a re e = Ws, earn 


rg * 


e en Ec fominers. "6 
notice; however, of theſe purticulars: 


thing, and chat is, her vanity : taſte 
her there, and you will ſuveeed 3 
which is the foundation of what 1 
haye laid down. —Sir John Gretton is 
po tive, and vety fond of being com- 
| plimented x with the authority of a pa- 

rent: it 1s thus Charlotte manages 


bim; do you the ſame.—Sir George 
Arnold is of a very different it diſpo- 


ſition: : he is free and affable, bar 


„ „ 


open to flattery, 15 of talk, and ex- 
ttelnely fond of the pleaſures of the 
bottle: we n attack him actord- 
ing.” re e * = 


att: 4 © * 


N now, . abau haſt read my 
pln, if thou doſt not ſay_I,am a 
T | 1 « vey 


Emy is weak, eſpecially im one 


, 
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very Machiavel | in politics, thou haſt 
not the head I ſuppoſed thee to have. 
But not to take to myſelf too much 
| honour, I will fairlyown,we have con- 
ned it ove between my lord Mn, 
myſelf, and young Edmonds, who 
bears a part in our ſcheme thou little 
thinkeſt of, but far inferior to thine, 1 


4 > 
* 


"WP arewel, —Let me hear this letter 
has come ſafe to hand. Obey orders, 


8 and be ny 55 , 
 Lezanp, 


”y 1 


P. 8. Whatever you may . let 
nothing ever induce you to ſup- 
poſe we are found out; for that 
were impoſſible, unleſs thou « or 

© the devil himſelf ſhould forſake 
us. Charlotte muſt be mine, if 
2 ; I ſhould 


— 
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1 ths uld even be obliged, at lalt, . 
to aſk affiſtance of | my friends 3 


0 
4 in matters of force. | 


” ©, 1 
* % 1 


1,4 8 The forrgoivg ee incleled 


9A plan, as mentioned, which never 


came to the hands of the editor: 


however, the event will be ſeen in | 


the courſe of the wok ; 


L E T * E R XV. 
From 5 to the ſame. *: 


July 7. 


VE me e joy, my dear friend, | 
matters go on ſwimmingly ; 


ale va am to meet Sir John and his 
niece in London within theſe two 
days. 1 have told ſuch a ſtory of 


> "31 F 3 re- 


02000000000000000000 


& 
' 


10 The Foxce of Natures. on 
_ reformation, as would almoſt make 
thee believe me; but I fear the little 
prude will be more. troubleſome to 
deal with : yet, as I ſuppoſe. her Open, 
like the reſt of her ſex,” to vanity, I 
think I ſhall, by praiſing. her: fing 
ſenſe and accom pliſhments, and Pre- 
tending myſelf a convert (ſhe is fond 
of converts) to her ſentiments, I may 
ſtand ſome chance of ſucceſs. Bat, 
in the mean time, we muſt, by all 
means, embarraſs Mifs Hale, and 
| keep her in the country; and this, 3 
think, I have a ſcheme for doing ef- 
| fectually. ;Charlogte, I find, i 185 mo 
to this journey, eyven before, (the ſhe 
knows whom the is to meet? : What 
will ſhe fay, when ſhe finds it to be 
me? 1 ſang. but . in her opi- 


nion: 


WW 
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am reſolved to carry the point. 1 
am indeed informed, by my emiſ- 
ſaries, that 1 ſhall have Mr. Gower 
for a rival; but I may find means, I 
doubt not, to remove him ; ; if it be 
but by impofing on his weakneſs. by | 
- ſome romantic tale of Virtue in Diſ< 
res: for never was La Mancha's 
knight more ridicutouſly warm, on 
ſuch occaſions. Beſides, I have an- 
other ſcheme for him. There is, 
indeed, no fear we ſhould fail; for 
His Tordfhip is a great man at theſe 
affairs, in bis own department. 1 
_ can well manage mine; thou art not 
lets fit for tliat aſſigned to thee and 
Edmonds might execute his with leſs 


art than he is maſter of; What 
Sivod F 4 prudence - 


nion: however, as I ſaid before, 1 


* 


prudence'can ſtand againſt our united 
efforts? every fort muſt ſurrender to 
us; and we ſhall be famous to all 


the world. 31 1 Y% 4116 
ae ] « Irvin FR 


| - Thy letter * has given me, in- 
deed, freſh ſpirits: 1 am glad we are 
likely to get rid of this peeviſh girl 3 
ſhe might have done us much miſ- 
| chief. 1 with you joy, David, of : 
your conqueſt ; and would have vou 
convey her, as ſoon as poſſible, to the 
neareſt port, and haſten to at the 
remaining part of the farce. As to 
the ſupplies you mention, you may 
depend on being furniſhed with 
them; ; but the additional clauſe in 
f your letter, concerning his FRO 8 
7% This lever js not infried. 1 
by > 7 bers. 
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houſemaid, has made us all laugh: 
however, yon ſhall have the enjoy- 


ment of her; the ſhall be ſent to- 


wards where you live, on an errand 
without end, ſo as to drop into o ur 
ſphere, and we will leave the reſt to 
you. 2 Farewel; for I muſt ' write to 

the earl; and have, beſides, much 

other buſineſs on my! hands: bo haſten 
to fi ubſcribe * 


1135; „ il 21 You friend, 


Lua AND. 


/ 
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L E TTR Ri WG tuo! 
From the fame t to FOOT? * 


Jap 10, 


A. * things, Monk. abe NOW. 


L A ready for execution · I expect 
Sir John and Miſs Carleton, daily. 


All depends on your removing Gower 


and Seymour from her, as they will 
come to town with the family.— 


Ramble, I hope, is ſtaunch- And 


as for your affair, there is little dan- 


: ger but WE ſhall bring things to bear, | 


ſo as that Mr. Gower's couſin Maſſey 


may be brought to leave your lord- 
ſhip that fortune which he once was 
in hopes of. As to the lord Som- 
mers, nothing can be expected from 


him. Miſs Hale will have enough 


on 


i. A L Be (Es FE i A 933 * 2 9 0 
x" « —_— WE.) EF 3B, At." dr ²— A COLTS #7. e 
*. r x6. 2 ee Iva e 
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gence; and then if we fail in all 
fair means, there will be no one to 


remove but Sir John, ſhould there be 


— for force. WR Aci 
21a 4 FEW" 

I think I may depend. on your lord 

ſhip for the completion of this plan. 


The lady Iſabella and Mrs. Arden 


will not, ſurely, f fail to take up his 
attention; and if there were OCCa» 
fion- to doubt of Ramble; "Eliza 
might well be thrown i in his way. 


David has ſent for ſupplies, and 1 


have! promiſed liberally :/ he möſt be 


kept going; for he is a very uſeful 
hand, and without him we can doi- 
ene Ri 17 ine 


| 1 of | oem 
I con- 


TY 


- on her hands, thanks to, my dili- 


* 
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iT conclude this letter in haſte, as 
the time ĩs but ſhort, and much muſt 
be done in it. Farewel, my lord: 
believe me to be, e and 


; wholly, | x : | 73! 1 18230 
Yours, e | 
TEITH a | mit 1 
Lerany. 
ieee cee 
p 4-4 I 101 


LETTER 6 4, "Honig 


The Ear of Messe to 3 
- 'LELanD, Eſ q; 


-$UPPOSE Re oe 
operations are begun. As I hear 
' the uncle and his charge are in 
town, I have taken care Gower 
nl be plagued and perplexed 

2 


be 
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enough with letters, and there is one 
maſter-ſtroke I have yet in reſerve, 


for him, which, I think, he cannot 


eaſily wind himſelf out of, and, 


which may be likely to prevent his 
ever troubling us m Jore 3 but as you 


can have no ſhare i in it, i it 6gnifies 
little to communicate it to > you. 


2% * „ Þ 3 
n 711 MM: * 


7 5 it to fay, that 149 vec 4 
to town myſelf, with all ſpeed, and | 


ſhall bring one with me whom you. 


little expect to ſee, and who will 5M 
prove very uſeful to us, while he 1 
thinks he is only gratifying himſelf, | 
This, Leland, is the very maſter 
piece of policy, when we can turn 
and wind, by our coolneſs, fiery- 


tempered people as we would a war- 
horſe: 


r 


* — 


— 8 ng = o 
wh ro —•“l? — — — 
. —— — —_ — 
2 
* „ - 4 * 
N 
N . 
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Fn notice ; for Gower does x not 
fo much as know that he has fuch 


279 Wy 


a relation; 1 and bis fortune | will be 
well worth r my acce tance. T3 


Mitt O 313513 


1 lugh to think; thus diſappointed 
in every expeckation, And embar- 
raſſed on every fide,” how this Pioue, 


gentle, chriſtian philoſopher,” as he: 


has been termed, b "wilt rant and rave, 


curſe his ill ſtars, and his worſe im- 


E | | | „ 1 141 f 
prudence, and turn villain out of 
ſpite. By heaven I muſt lay down: 


my pen to enjoy the fancy. I will 


only add, that T am thine, as here- 


tofore, : WY 


LE 1. 
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BE Ona8t. 0772 * ala to 
Mile OI ebe Navil 
ien & a O% * ©) 
Lenk os arrived at hy 
; 1 my de ar Arabella a, fired and 
FIT yup” none of u us in the Þelt 
of humoars ; yet we have kept all 
together, except Ramble (for Sit 


Sir John would have it ſo) and he 18 
gone ſome where about his own bas 


ſineſs; but we have. no oy Tu 
: _ of Bim. 


Wy breaſt i is in a Arrange « cam- 
motion: : I cannot think what they 


intend to do with me. Vour men- 


tion of Leland has frightened me: 1 
think even ſuch a coxcomh as yours 


3 70 1 . ÞP og would | 
$ * | #4.* + 


Joly 20, 


13 
75 


1 The Force of Nature; or., 
would nbt be {6 diſagrecable to me. 
Fiel fie !, I muſt chide yu, my too 
lively friend: how can you treat your 
relations in ſo ludicrous a manner? 
You ſhould remember (ſetting, ads. 


the reverence, dye to elders) A abel 
their honour is, in many reſpects, 


ours 3 and if they ſeek to impoſe on = 


you any thing that | is unreaſonable, 
you, ſhould argue the matter. with 


them. in all, due. ſubmiſſion, as be· 
comes a child. 


Heaven hides 15 much I may ; 
want advice of this kind myſelf z 
and then where am I to ſeek it, if 
my friend, my Arabella, can not ad- 
' miniſter it? But the door opens; 


and I muſt drop my pen. How my 
heart flutters! 


Mr. Gower! 
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N | $9.4)" . a1 
N Gower and the moſt e 


certed I ever beheld him; yet he 
ſmiles on me, and affects to hide 
ſome inward uneaſineſs. At entrance 
he fixed his eyes full on me, a thing 
very unuſual with him, then heaved 
a ſigh, turned aſide, and wiped them. 
Sure ſomething muſt have ſtruck 8 
very deep into his mind, to call a 
tear from thoſe many eyes! — He 
ſpoke but few words while he ſtayed 
in the room, yet thoſe few ſeemed to 
carry myſtery in them.. Miſs Char- 
lotte, ſaid he, I have a thouſand fears 
for you; but be comforted act with 
your uſual prudence, and all may yet 
be well. Lam a ſtranger, but per- 
mit me thus far; ſince your welfare 


is 


1x4 The Force of Nature j t, 


is very dear to me; and pronouncing 
theſe words, he left "OY 


MIR John keeps a — eye 
even over my looks, and Sir George 
ſeems as one whoſe heart labour 


with what his _ dares bor bees 
utterance 10. 
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* letter q and from my V uncle, togs 
1 muſt top, to, read, i it. Excuſe, my 
e vou know the HOP 


4 23 


N NN N | 
on Arabella; ah! my — 
ſupport me, comfort me; —_ Le- 
land, [Leland himſelf, that Tam de- 
ſigned ſor i till this very moment Þ 
knew nat how much I hated him. 
But I will haſten te throw myſelf 
; u the feet; of my, guardians, and * 


* 


Lord Som 


#:# 3% 


if poſlible, « to ward ol this heavy 
blow. Sure they w will not ſuffer their 


Kits their poor orphan-charge, 
g be be chus facrificed Noir John 


4 13 


9 5 covld nat ptonounce ihe 
exuel ſentence wich his lips, My 
prayers, my tears ſhell move them: 
but the emotions of my mind are too 

weng to permit mt to write any 
farther; „ AG 
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„ eee 
CAM now ladies unhappy. | 
+ I have ſeen Leland; I have been 
obliged to ſuffer his hateful addreſſes: 
but never ſhall I be prevailed on to 
Join myſelf with: him in matrimony; 
: Nothing, ſure, could be more pre-; 
poſterous than ſuch, a deſign My 
poor heart is bleeding l have ad- 
dreſſed myſelf to Sir John, but in 
vain; and my other once kind 
guardian ſeems now to be actuated 
only by his ſpirit, and to do juſt as 
he directs him. I have formerly- 
heard this Leland characterized as a 
man of very bad principles, but now 


Shen Hiſtory, of Lord Sommers. [ 17 


he is become a man of prudence, ; 
| Me found morals Strange meta. 
morphoſis Med 1 0 320k 


| = IT 2 % TS. 7 J a cat * Fw 
1 long, my dear Arabella, to hear 


from you: oppreſſed as Tam myſelf; | 


Tyet on for my friend. But, ſurely, 


our relations will be too kind, too 
tender of your welfare, to foree you 


in to tlie: arms of a nauſeous coxcomb. ; 


As for mine; they ſeem to have loſt 


all that dear regard they onge had 


for me. Helpleſs orphan that I am, 


I have no father, no mother to fly to 
for protection But theſe reflexions 95 
are, I am \ ſenſible, only ſo mariy ag- 'k 


gravations of a grief i in itſelf but too 


n 


inſupportable. It is impoſſible to 


conceive how much this Leland | is 
my averſion His fenage haunts me 5 


— 
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like a ghoſt, by day; and laſt night, 


when over-wearied fHatüre would 


have ſunk to reſt, he ſtobd before 
my eyes glaring like a ghoſt; and 
with a dagger ready to plunge in my 
boſom. Methought he cried, * Die, 
| wretched: wife ** and, ſuddenly. ftrik- 
ing at me, vaniſhed, and, in his 
room, appeared the body of Mr. 

n all covered with wounds. 


Jure ſomething fatal Fange over 
dur unktippy Tany That excellent 
young man rode dat this "thortithg 
i 4 4 Ser, unzttended, in ame- 

2 humour, and has not been 
| op fir ce. "6 ptain Seymour; 


4 At 0 4 
2 1s gone, wi dor 985 "where; ; 
| | * il A Win 

and thus our frien ls nelt from our 


fide like ſnow before the ſin. beams. 
Tam 
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am fatbid to ſes either my uncle 
or: Sir Geatge alone, and they threaten 
aden ta deny imme pon, ink, and paper: 


Lhaye, however, ſecured a pencil and 
Writing materials, which I have hid- 
den: it is the firſt time, Arabel, your 
Charlotte was ever reduced to ſack a 
meanneſs. But thus it is, my dear, x] 
chat rigid relations too often inſpire, | | 
utiwittingly, artful contrivances into 


8 : boſom of native ſimplicity. 


Ter i 18 a bet hurry below- Wa L 
an the Bock es cems in 4 jon: : Heaven WO 


hb) 'whi at they are about ; ut 1 


things 8 are to m indiffer nt, fince 
* U 40 ny = 1 


wn Ml ed to be unhappy. 1; 
rg eher eh funt; "_ ho 
rr eng fails I al a fit of fick | 


neſs 


. 
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neſs. will be the reſult of theſe extra- 
ordinaty perturbations. —Adieu „ my 
dear; I know not when you will 


7 


„ n 08 te 1 


LY 


hi i tlas CnanzorTE. 
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N » E f * E R XIX. 
Mr. Gowzs to J. seu, Eſa; 


* 1101 1 9118 July 21. 
Y friend ! conſole me in my 


1 


afflictions; for the hand of 


C +3479 is: 


3 


— 


1H haven has multiplied them upon me. 
'Y 1 ſcarcely know, indeed, |  fince x my 
3 1 youth, that 10 ever tained « a 
| | wiſh I had formed « on earth, ure i it 
z. intended to ir me to 


heart upon a better ſtate. 
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days after we arrived in London, 


when ſhe was given to underſtand, 


that ſhe muſt prepare herſelf to re- 


ceive the addreſſes of Mr. Leland, 
it is ſcarce poſſible to conceive how 


much the fair-one' was affected by 
this unexpected ſtroke. Her bright 


eyes were dimmed with tears, and 
her fair boſom heaved with ſponta- 
neous ſighs; yet Sir John remains 


unmoved. I attempted, myſelf, to 
enter into a converſation with him on 
this ſubject, but i in vain: he is deaf 
to all remonſtrances, and ſeems re- 
ſolved to make a ſacrifice of his lovely 
niece. Oh! Selwyn, Oh! my friend, 

Vol. I. G the 


My Charlotte is loſt to me, irre- 


coverably loſt ; and T àm involved in 
the moſt cruel misfortunes. Two 


167 
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the day that ſees her. wedded to-Le- 
land will behold me ſtretched on my 
funeral bed; for I am wounded be- 
yond the power of art to cure, What 
if my lips have never yet diſcloſed 
my paſſion? yet ſure my eyes, thoſe 
faithful interpreters of love, have 
told the fair-one, a thouſand times, 
how much I adore her. Ves, Sel- 
wyn, thy friend is at laſt become the 
very ſlave of woman but then of 
ſuch a woman —and ſure, if I in- 
terpret not too partially, her every 
word and action ſpeaks a mutual 


flame: her ſighs, her tears, with ten- 
dereſt eloquence declare it: and muſt 
ſhe be doomed the victim of a vil- 
lain? Forbid it virtue! forbid it cou 
rage! Myſelf will ruſh and ſnatch 

; Es ; +; mer 


* + 4 1 - 
— 
- « | 1 
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her from him, even at the altar. For 
what ſhrine, ot vows, however ſacred 


in thernſelyes, can juſtify ſuch a Pre: 


poſterous union ? 
/ 


But, alas! I rave. It is payout 
my power to ſerve her; and we are 
both doubly unhappy, if love for me 
(which ought to be my joy and boaſt) 


has taken poſſeſſion of her breaſt, —. 


Alas! 1 am ſo poor, I am bankrupt 
even of ſorrow; 1 have not even a 


heart to beſtow. Oh Iſabellal Why 
did my ill fortune preſent me to thee? 
Better I had periſhed for want of 


neceſſaries, than thus involv 
and myſelf in miſery. 


When I would ſpeak the words of 
comfort to my Charlotte, my tongue 
G 2 falters; 


4 
wa” % <> p 
* * 1 
I 1735 * k 
24 
= 
= 
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falters, and I know not how to ad- 

| dreſs her. She perceives it, and it 
heightens her confuſion, How great 

an unhappineſs it is to poſſeſs ſenti- 
ments too refined! an _ too 

tender! 


ft . is the dreadful day on 
which ſhe is to meet this her new 
lover. I muſt not ſee him, fince I can- 
not anſwer for the conſequences. 
Heaven preſerve me from that raſh- 
neſs I have ſo often cenſured in others, 


and keep my hands pure from blood! 


IF Þ Þ PPE 
ANOTHER letter from Dr. Ber- 


tie, concerning lady Iſabella. What 
an unfortunate wretch am I, that can 


70 bring nothin S to my friends but heart- 
' + breaking 
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breaking and uneaſineſs ! My heart 
is even ready to burſt at the reflexion. 


1 tremble while 1 break the ſeal, 
yet I muſt break off to read it. 
Adieu, for the preſent. Pity your 


yy 


— 


Gow. | 


HHH 
LETTER XX. 


Mr. Gowx, in continuation. 


July 23. 

IS FORTUNE on misfor- 

| tune! When will the meaſure 
of my ſorrows be full —4 letter, 


written in behalf of the poor Iſa- 
bella, informed me, that ſhe was 


greatly out of order; and that a ſlow-W 
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fever preyed on her ſpirits, which it 
was deemed impoſſible to remove, as 


being occaſioned by an indiſpoſition 


of the mind, rather than of the body. 
She adjured me, by every thing that 
Was ſacred, to let her ſee me once 
more. I pauſed—1 heſitated Ten- 
derneſs, at laſt, prevailed; and in the 
evening I went to viſit her. 


By her own orders I was ſhewn 
into a darkened chamber, which the 
feeble rays of a lamp alone illumin- 
| ted, and which ſeemed contrived to 
ſtrike the beholder with a ſolemn 
awe. Reclined on her couch lay the 
unhappy fair, who, in a faint voice, 
deſired me to come near, and ad- 
vancing her head from the pillow, 


„ Behold, faid the, cruel! behold 
's _ 11... 
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er your triumph !'—Iſtarted back with 
aſtoniſhment, to ſee what havock love 
and grief had made with her beauties. 


Thoſe fine black eyes, which uſed 


to ſhine like ſtars, were now dying, 


roſe were united, was now pale and 
wan; and her whole form was mea- 


gre, and emaciated. 1 wept; the | 
tears of humanity forced their way; 


and the was till more. affected at the 
; ſight. And do you then pity me?! 


ſaid ſhe: © have you, at laſtjan heart? 


« I pity you, indeed,” anſwered I, 
ſighing, and heartily wiſh it were in 
< my power to bring you relief; but, 
< alas! I am myſelf unhappy.” A 
recapitulation of ſeveral paſt events 
— * enſued, 


as it were, in their ſockets; that 
cheek, where once the lilly and the 


\ 
"x, uy, 
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enſued, which ſerved but to revive 
old ſorrows, and overwhelm us both 
with grief. Deeply a ffected as Imy- 
ſelf was, I endeavoured to conſole 
her by promiſes of the tendereſt 
ſriendſhip; but what is friendſhip, 
when compared with love? She 
ſpent two full hours in converſation 
of this kind with me, of. which that 
worthy clergyman Dr. Bertie, alone, 
was witneſs. And here often would 
her delicacy interpoſe, and cover her 
pale cheek with a tranſient bluſh ; 
then, full of conſcious ſhame, ſhe 
would accuſe herſelf, and bid me fly 
for ever from her preſence; 3 As often 
would the powerful workings;of na- 
ture bid her recall and ſpeak moſt ten- 
derly to me: ſuch were the ſtruggles 
of 


g <* 
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of reaſon and paſſion in the mind of 
this" excellent lady. Our interview 
probably would not have broke off 
here, if it had not been judged , 

1 highly neceſſary for her to take ſome 

reſt after the ferment my viſt had 

occaſioned in her ENG | 75 


I depicted, W dead 60 4. 
from her preſence, and was walking 
down St. James's ſtreet with a ſlow - 
and e pace, when a perſon 
on a ſudden. ſtruck me ſmartly on 
the ſhoulder, and, on turning round, 
1 beheld captain Selby, an officer 


with whom I was formerly well ac-- - 


quainted, confronting me in a me- 
nacing poſture. Draw, Mr. Gower, 


ſaid he, or retire with me, inſtantly, 
G Y to 


a -" Meier öner) 
to ſome more private place. *Draw!” 
ecchoed I; . for heaven's ſake, captain 
* Selby, how have I injured you?” 
In my love, as you know too well,“ 
returned he; therefore deferid 
'« yourſelf, or this moment is your 
* laſt, by heaven!“ He had his 
ſword drawn in his hand; and as 
miae was in its ſcabbard, it was not 
without ſome difficulty that I eſcaped 
receiving his point in my breaſt be- 
fore I could oppoſe my weapon : 
but thus put on ſelf-defence, I uſed 
it, according to the laws of nature, 
for my own preſervation. What 
would have been the event, I know ' 
not, had not ſeveral officers at that 
time came by, who knew him, and 


interpoſed between us: yet he 
would 
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would not be perſuaded to go any- 
where with them and me to reaſon 
the matter, but walked off ſullenly s 
ſaying, 1 might depend on hearing 
66% from him.“ I followed his ex- 
.ample, of leaving the company; 


and, calling a coach, drove W as 
Gaſt as poſlible, 


Late that evening 1 ond 4 
nn meet him, at a time and 
place appointed; to which l returned 
the following anſwer, which I in- 
cloſe, that you may be enabled to 
judge, with the more propriety, of 

my conduct in this affair. 
1:6:9:1/R,: lt 

J received your Note; which; T 
44 Auſt confeſs, I think no leſs extra- 


| ordinary. than your unprovoked. 
| 8 beha- 


4% 


1 
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* behaviour of laſt night. You ſeem 
indeed to intimate, that I am your 
rival in the affections of the lady 
« Iſabella; and add, you are ſure ſhe 
© loves me, and that ſhe herſelf. | 
« has ſaid ſo. Be this as it may, 
& T am by no means queſtionable for 
* any opinion that lady may pleaſe 
tt to entertain of me: but 1 here de- 
« clare on my faith and honour, both 
e which I have ever held ſacred; that 
entertain for her no other-ſenti- 
« ments than thoſe of friendſhip and 
1e gratitude.—If ſuch à declaration 
4 proves not ſatisfactory to you, I : 
« ſhall be ſorry for it.; but. muſt beg 
70 abſolutely to decline your invitation 
«to Hyde: Park, ſince I can. by no 
1 means think of imbruing my hands 
=p «in 
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© in, the blood of another, or ſacri- 
15 « ficing a life which belongs not only 
10 to myſelf, but to God, my king, and 
* my country. Theſe ſentiments are 
« not new; many men, of approved 
courage, have maintained, and do 
« ſtill maintain them; neither can 
& they any. way injure my reputation, 
« ſince I am ever ready to defend my 
< life, when attacked by violence or 
inſults, and to prove my courage, 
<. when. put to the teſt, as you-your- 

'2 te ſelf. have, before this time, been 5 

t, witneſs of.— This, however; E Will 
do; if you will lay aſide paſſion, 1 
_ . 4%, will. do myſelf the pleaſure to at- 
e tend you early to- morrow at your 

On lodgings, and ſatisfy you of the 

innocence of ß Gowsr,” 

| "My 


c , nn. a * 2 


f 
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My meſſenger brought back word, 
the captain would be glad to ſee me 
at the time I mentioned; and accord- 


. Ingly, this morning, I went thither. 


He was juſt riſen, and received me 
with an air of coolneſs and ſolemn 


ceremony, which ill ſaited our for- 


mer acquaintance I ſtrove, while 


we ſat at breakfaſt, to enter on the 
ſubject which occaſioned out preſent 
meeting, but he induſtriouſly avoided 
it; and, there being another officer 
preſent, I did not preſs it ſo much as 
I ſhould otherwiſe have done. When 
breakfaſt was Over, captain Selby: 
-roſe; and ſaid he was engaged at a 
particular place, where he muſt beg 
my company; he then walked to the 


door, and ſtepped into a coach which 
— Was 
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was waiting for him. I heſitated 
whether or not I ſhould follow him; 
but extending his hand in a very 

friendly manner, he invited me in. 


be in my power to act as reaſon 
ſhould dictate, I complied. The 
- moment we entered the coach, he 
reaſſumed his gloomy reſerve; and I 
found ſpeaking to him would only 
render me ridiculous, ſince I could 
not obtain an anſwer: ſo that I Was, 
in effect, obliged to obſerve the ſame 


ſullen filence with himſelf, The 


carriage, which was a private gentle- 
man's, ſtopped in Hyde Park; and 
when we got out, he made ſigns to 
the coachman to wait at a diſtance, 
and we walked till a rifing ground, 


and 


On the ſuppoſition that it would ſtill ; 


644 tas. Me l our * * * 
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and a cluſter of trees hid us from his 


and from every other eye. Then the 


captain ſuddenly: turned round, and 
thus addreſſed me: Sir, what I am 
* now going to ſay will admit of no 

e verbal reply: if you are not equally 
* loſt to honour and to ſhame, you 
will anſwer me with your ſword. 
In ſhort, Sir, you are a baſe, artful 
_ * ſeducer of innocence; a villain, 
* and, to complete the character, a 
<< har.” —*<* Captain Selby, have a 
care, ſaid; 1 No, Mr. Gower,” 
. fard he, drawi ing, I have no care 
of any. farther injury you can, do 
me. Will nothing provoke you?” 
And ſo ſaying; he ſwung his ſword 
round, and, with the hilt of it, 


ſtruck me ſo violent a blow on the 
face, 
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face, as ſet my noſe and mouth guſh- 
ing out with blood, and then pre- 


ſented his point to my breaſt. Hu- 
man nature could bear no farther. I 
drew to defend myſelf. We fought 


ſuriouſly, and he fell. I offered him 
every aſſiſtance in my power, but his 


high ſpirit was above receiving any; 
and he tore open his wounds as faſt 


as I bound them up, till he fainted on 


the ſpot. I then ran, and called the 
ſervants, with whoſe help he was 
conducted to his houſe in Pall-mall. 


At the ſame time I ſurrendered my py 
ſelf to juſtice; and as the captain 8 


hurts are not dangerous, bail has 
been taken for my appearance. | 


Mean time the affair has ſpread 


- itlelf all over theſe cities, and my 
| return 
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return to Sir George's is forbid. 
Amongſt thoſe who have ſought my 
deſtruction in this affair, lord M***#, 
and Mr. Leland, ſtand foremoſt : the 
latter has, no doubt, told the ſtory, 
with many exaggerations, to that 
very family where I could with to 
ſtand-in the higheſt eſtimation : and 
I find myſelf deemed, by many, a 
violater of ' oaths; a ſeducer of inno- 
cence, and even an aſſaſſin; fo poſ- 
fible it is for bad conſtructions to be 
put on every the moſt neceſſary action 
of our lives, in this frail, imperfect 


N 


To e my 1 1 5 
chat Miſs Charlotte Carleton's life is 
likely to be rendered, one way or 


other, 


* 
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other, completely miſerable ;- that is, 
ſhe muſt either be tied for life to a 
villain, who would abuſe and deſpiſe 
her, or be perpetually tormented by 


her relations, and hindered from en- 
Joying the ſweets of it. It ſeems 
Sir John, knowing Leland to be of 
a great eſtate, a member of parlia- 
ment at preſent, and likely to be 
created a lord, has reſolved, at all 
events, to have him for a nephew. 
Sir George too is taken with, his apr 


pearance, which is very ſplendid, and 


pays, beſides, great deference to his 


brother guardian's judgment, whom 


he looks on as a very Neſtor. If I 
am not miſinformed, their ſuſpicion 
of my addreſſing her has been an- 


other motive for their endeavouring | 


to 


—z, 
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to haſten this match, leſt their nod 


might be thrown away on a Hypo- 
crite, an alien, an outcaſt, and a beg- 
ger, as Sir Join: is e pleaſed to 


term me. | | ! 


Captain Seymour (by the 155 he 
has left me, and is gone I know not 
Whither) has often expreſſed his ſor- 
row that I could not at once make 
Iſabella and myſelf happy by -an 
union the moſt defirable, he faid, nr 
the world: but, as I have before ob- 
ſerved, all other objections being ſet 


aſide, J cannot think of fo cloſe a 
connexion with her. I love her with 
the tenderneſs of © a relation, but 


'$ 


cannot find room in my heart to 


bürn for her with the deer of a 


On 
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on the whole, 13 cannot but la- 


ment my weakneſs, in being led, 


after all my reflexion, into the duel 


1 have related; not only as it is bad 


in its conſequences, but as it was, 7 


in ſome meaſure, 'a tranſgreſſion of 
that prudence which ought ever to 


be the guard of virtue. I ſhould | 


not indeed have met captain Selby 
at all, or, at leaſt, I ought by no 
means to have entered a Carriage with 
him, and ſuffer i it to be drove: away at 
his diſcretion. It i is thus, my friend, 

that the beſt of us run ourſelves i into 
evils which we are ever ready to term 
« accidents,” or © unavoidable miſ- 
e fortunes,” and then throw 25 
blame of them on fo tune; or, in 


other wofds, complain of Provi- 


' DENCE, 


. 


— _ 
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DENCE. All I can urge for myſelf 
in the Preſent caſe is, the goodneſs 
of my intentions, and the inno- 
cence of my heart, of which heaven 
alone can be the proper judge. But, 
for my own part, I am now in a 
| moſt difagreeable ſituation 0 and more 
lo, by far, than when your friendly 
hand, and that of the generous Iſa- 
bella, relieved me from a ſtate of ab- 
ſolute want. My heart then was 
free from theſe wounds My mind 
was calm, and diveſted of every 
other care but that for my future 
ſubſiſtence, and my character pure 
and irreproachable. But now a thou- 
ſand perplexities encompaſs me round, 
like the waves of a troubled ſea, and 
I wander about, the ſport of miſ- 
fortune, 
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fortune, neglected and forſaken by 
all but heaven, and croſſed in every 


wiſh I have formed for my own 


good, and that of others. And all 
this without a fault of mine No 
let me here do ſtrict juſtice on my- 
| ſelf—One fault I acknowledge—A 
great one too; but great was the 


temptation, ſevere the repentance, 


and every reparation in my power 
has been made to the injured party, 
if indeed any but heaven (in the 


breach of its laws) was injured. ; 
Yet this one, this only crime, has 
been, as you may eaſily trace, the 5 
ſource of all my uneaſineſs; ſo cares 


ful ſhould man be to keep himſelf 


ſpotleſs, in this world of wick- 
n 


To 


143 


. 
— 
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" To this falſe ſtep I owe my f " 
misfortunes, my firſt fight of, 

unhappy dependance on, the lady 
Iſabella; to this alone my not dar- 


ing to addreſs Charlotte; and, in a 


great meaſure, my preſent misfortune. 
Good heaven ! that ſuch bitter con- 


ſequences ſhould attend a momentary 


ſatisfaction ! 


But I. ond: 3 this ; long 


letter, ſince my. buſineſs, ; you, may 
well imagine, will require my at- 


tendance in many places; the cap- 


- tain” s wounds, lady Ifabella's ſiek- 


neſs, and my Charlotte $ moſt un- 


happy ſituation, claim, at once, my 


attention. But you ſhall ſoon hear 
farther from your GoweER. 


LE T- 


IE T TEA XXI, 


Renz Rn Eſq; to the Earl 
of Moves, 


Auguſt I. 

o. my lord, all promiſes ſucceſs. 

I have got Sir John Gretton' Y 
word that his niece ſhall be mine, 
and Sir George Arnold has given bis 
honour that no one elſe ſhall addrefs 
her ; which is, really, a great deal. 
to gain from him. The lady in- 
deed i is, as I expected, averſe to the 
propoſal: when I ſpeak, ſhe anſwers 
but with a ſigh, or a tear. It is well 
for me that ſhe is not one that is 
loud in reproaches; however, I play 
her as an angler does a fiſh upon his 


hook : if I give her line enough, 1 
. . H doubt 
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doubt not but ſhe will be mine. 1 


— 


know her high notions of honour 
and obedience. to parents and guar- 


dians, and take care theſe ſhall be 
played off upon her to een 


How happened . it thus, my 114 
that young Selby was ſo much out 


in. his parrying and chruſtigg ?. By. 


2 Gd, I believe it is rn long ſince he 


was at a fencing-ſchool, that he has, 
forgot i it, | Well, he is a mad-brained | 


fellow; but though 4 did not kill 
Gower, and get himſelf hanged out 


of the way, this affair, as we manage 
it, will turn out, no doubt, greatly to 
the advantage « of our cauſe. 1 have 
told the ſtory our own way, in moſt 


of the coffee -houſes i in | Weſtminſter. 
Your 


vock ſhall ye make in the hoſtile fa- 
milies of Arnold and Gower! 


I find my rival has given bail for 
his appearance: Iſabella's illneſs is in- 
creaſed : ſhe has certainly been diſ- 
honoured by him, with all his ſanc- 
tity. I firmly believe it is ſo; but 
be it, or be it not, I have taken care 
to ſpread ſuch a report, and ground 


it on ſuch authorities as ſhall not even 


H 2 admit 
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Your lordſhip may ſpread it in the 


city by means of your banker, and 
honeſt David Payne will take care to 


trumpet it all about che country, 
while young Edmonds will have it 
proclaimed under ' the very window | 
of Miſs Hale. Glorious chiefs, re- 


nowned im arts and arms, what ha- 
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admit of a doubt: my emiſſaries are 
faithful, and well appointed ; and 1 
dare truſt them i in propagating miſ- 
chief, I could add much more on 
this ſubje&; but as your lordſhip is 
ſo well acquainted with me, I hold 
it needleſs to ſay more than that I am 
the humble imitator of you, and 


Your devoted friend, 


. 


' LELAND. 
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LETTER XXII. +, 


on 


Miſs CuakLor R CanT ETO to 


Miſs An ARE I A HALE. 


Auguſt 3: 

0 T one Won of comfort, my 
Arabella, for your friend, 
amidſt her afflictions Is this being 
kind to your Charlotte ? But 1 will 


forbear reproaches, and proceed to 
| inform + ara of 1. unhappy ſituation. 


18 


Since Mr. Leland's firſt Y he 
has not omitted to come every day 
conſtantly to torment me: and as T 
have not been able to refrain from 
treating him with contempt, I have, 
_ conſequently, fallen under the heavy 
diſpleaſure of both my guardians. | 

H 3 He 
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He triumphs in this, and ſmiles upon 
me with an air of ſuperiority, while 
my eyes are quenched in tears. 


Cruel inſult, on one who never in- 
Jured bim! | 


— 


It f is about dude days Ale he 
came into the parlour where I was 
- fitting ; 3 and, throwing himſelf into 
a chair, ſeated himſelf by me, at- 

| tempting to take one of my hands, 
- which, however, 1 withdrew haſtily ; 
and he thus began. « Madan, I 
& cannot conceive what is the oc- 
> caſion I am thus thwarted and 
* ſcorned by you: I profeſs it is 
what I never yet ſuſtained from 
e any woman. Why am I difagree- 
rn 29— 4 1f J muſt anſwer, then, 
| replied 
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re SH ed 1, frankly, ec «ir, it is becaue 
of 1 principles are not mine, and 
ec © becauſe you are not the man of 
6c my choice,” « And how long, 
«© madam, have you learned to reaſon 
& in this manner.? There Was a time 
2 4 when the commands of your re- 
25 lations might have had weight ; 
« and let me tell vou, madam, — 

& And let 1 me tell Jou, dir (ſaid I aſ- 
ſuming 4 a "courage I could. have 
wiſhed there were lets occaſion for) 
t they would have! little weight, / in- 
«Hed, if I thought they authorized 
you to inſult fie.” He was alittle 
abaſtied; but he bon recovered his 
uſual alſurance, and thus continued 


his diſcourfe : : Lam ſorry, madam, 


60 Ithould offend you; and ſtill more 


H 4 « ſorry 


Iz yp 
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« forry that I am not the man of 
« your choice. This I know, who- 
ever be be, and whatever he may 
< pretend to, I am well aſſured he 
bas it neither in his power or in- 


oe clination to make you more happy 
than the deſpiſed Leland. Vet 


« tell him“. Him! whom, Sir P_ 
« Mr. Gower, 1 ' whoever is to 6 | 
«the happy 1 man.” This he ſaid with 
a ſneer. Tell him,” ſaid he, *he 
« ſhall not triumph,” J 1 was svexed; I 
coloured; and my anger, 1 believe, 
| was too viſible in my countenance. 
« And who told you (replied I, I, filly 
enough) . « that Mr, Gower was the 
man! Pc Pardon me, madam, I 
cc ſaid not ſo; but if he Was: how 
60 ever, r, by your 3 anſwer 1 perceive he 


e 
1.4 3 
1 4 8 
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*75, and you are offended. 1 felt 
my face glo-] ]æ like ſcarlet at this 
reply, and; with very little ceremony, 
quitted the room, This converſation, 
| however, may ſerve to give you a 
ſpecimen of the mah 8 delicacy, and 


how little he values the peace of the 
woman he follicits i in marriage.” 


: 


* not now, my dear Arabel, too 
inquiſitive into the ſecret movements 
of my heart: aſl; me not why I 


bluſhed; for I cannot tell you; I 


know not myſelf. Mr. Gower, yon 


are very ſenſble, 1 haye already told 


you, never made any the leaſt ad- 


vances to me ; and, ſurely, if he had 
loved, he would. Believe me, I would 


not ſpeak thus freely to any but you. 


H 5 Lou 


A 
L . 


"7 I. 


U a” 


1 fear i it Would pro ve an. 
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r 215 U. 10. 


You! know you hon wiſhed us united; 
ner 's 51 iT = $37 


nhappy 
wat hag 


4 . 8 145 
ad Inas N ſ? 


union che e world is loud a 


Its d N 


and 2 bas given ſtill x more occaſion 


ye n 


12 35 


to them by his late conduct reſpect- 


833 


ing the duel, and the lady Ifabella— 


= fear, I fear he is an hypocrite ; and 


if be be. never muſt we look more 


for Truth in man; ; for ſure ſhe ſeemed 
to fit upon his brow. But what is 


he to me? My poor heart is already 
oppreſſed enough, without adding 
to the weight, Heaven 1 knows . 
to 2 am reſerved. 
* * * * 

Auguſt 5. 

- Biel George has vouchſafed to pay 
me a viſit, and to converſe with me in 
my chamber. I took this oppor- 
tunity 


7# 2 Art 2 2881 HT - A's. | 
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7 1 N 3 
240 3 Si V7 IH HO 


2 of reaſoning, with bim, as he 


fcemed i in a better humour than I have 
2 n 8 1 K | 


for ſome time ſeen him, N. ec Permit 
aten EL LIC TS EV 

% me, Sir,” ſaid I, © to aſk you, why 

e you and my uncle, who have ever 


40 been ſo tender of me, and, ſince 


4 the death of my dear mother, have 


ec thought fit to leave me to the 


1 guidance of my own prudence, and 


0 1 hope without occaſion of re- 


« proach ; ;—permit me, Sir, 1 fay, to 


CY « aſk) you why, on the ſudden, vou, 
1 my guardians, have determined to 
40 force my inclinations i in ſo weighty 


© #4. + 4 


« a matter as matrimony That 


« queſtion, child,” replied Sir George, 


« comes rather too late : our reaſons: 
* for N this match. were given 


— 


> 


66 you | 


* 


* 


138 
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cc you in Sir John 8 letter“, where be 
e mentions tlie birth, fortune, and | 
66 accompliſhments ; and the only 
40 objection that could poſtibly] be ſup- 

ce poſed to lie againſt it, was the free 
cc * manner in which that rg 


if you are ; able el 
e never to marry till you find one 
« free from ſuch blemiſhes, you will 
« ſtand a fair chance of dying a vir- 
gin, or being married to ſome ef 
& feminate coxcomb, whom nature 
« diſous for a man,—Farther 1 will 
4. inform you, Miſs Charlotte, that 
© we had but too much reaſon to 
* © ſuſpect your baving conceived a 


— 


That letter is not to be found i in this _ 


lection. 0 


| 10 paſſion 
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20 4 2 


66 « paſſion for our late gueſt, Mr.Gower, 
” whois, indeed, every way unworthy | 


i 


« of you,” —* For, Mr: Gower, Sir!” 


echoed 1— 4 66 He never, 1 am fare, 
10 opened his mouth to me on the 
ec ſubject of love.” — cc The greater 
cc « his art then, - could inſpire 
10 chat paſſion, and root it ſo deeply 
66 in your breaſt, without any formal 
cc declaration” —(I coloured exceſ- 
fively, and he proceeded) * 5 Leland 
6 © has indeed, as I ſaid. before, been 2 
ce « free liver ; „ but he bas left off thoſe 
40 courſes now, and is reſolved to 
0 marry, and reform; and you ought 
to thank heaven, i in ſuch caſe, for 
6 making you an inſtrument | of lu- 
10 ring back to the paths of 9 8 — ſo | 
cc £enkbl e, fo accomplihod a ma a ma man; 


5 * 1 bay 
1 \ 5 


* 
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» in his worſt of Wn IT be 
« could never match Gow 2 er for baſe- 
« eſs.” Togratitude, debauchery, and 
10 murder, ate but ſport to him, and 
« all hid under the cloak of ſeeming 
40 ſanctity —Oh! Charlotte! Char- 
70 lotte! What a choice would you 
| ce make! But you "Te" your honour 


« and peace are fafer in your guar- 
« dians keeping than in your own, 
"” It will not be long, however, be- 
te fore they will be again in your own 
7 cuſtody z * but we ſhall, in the mean 


ce while, take ſuch meaſures a as may 

ec prevent you, if poſſible, from 1 run- 
2 

4 ning on your own deſtruction. 


« You have aſked me why you are 


« not now to be truſted, as formerly. 


* She was very near twenty-one. 


« The 


Fg 
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The reaſon, my dear is plain ʒ you 
e were not then i in love; and could 


4 en diveſt yourſelf of that paſſion 


now, you might be truſted again. 
« Strange, Sir George,” (faid I, ſome- 


whatwarmly interrupting him) *that 


< this love you mention ſhould be a 


« ſecret to none but me.. It is no 


< leſs ſtrange than true, replied he, 
« for every one knows it; how little 
« ſoever you may be, or pretend to 
be, acquainted: with your own 


heart. But my purpoſe, in this 


viſit, was to warn you againſt nur - 
te ing in your boſom ſo fatal a paſſion, 


to argue with you as a rational be- 
ing, and to ſet before you the dan- 


«ger of encouraging even the moſt 


he diſtant hope in Mr, Gower, on one 
hand, 
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2 bang Do you mind, my Arabella, 
the moſt e hope l tand the 
2 adyantage of receiving Mr. Leland's 
.*« addreſſes on the other. To fam 
up the whole, Mr. Gower i is a baſe, 
« ſeducing, ungrateful hypocrite,poſ- 
« ſefſed. of a ſeanty eſtate, and that 
“ not his legal right; an alien and 
«outcaſt from his own family, and | 
< an incendiary i in ours. Mr. Leland, 
« though he has had his faults, is 
« now a reformed man, a ſenſible, 
«\braye, and accompliſhed gentle- 
0 man; bas great friends and con- 
cc nexions, is in expectation of a 
40 « title, poſſeſſes. above two thouſand 
T « pounds ber annum, and loves you 
«6 < to, diſtraction. With the former 
-= * you will be unaveidably miſerable; 
« with 
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1 


0 with the latter it is your own fault 
« if you do not taſte every happineſs 


« mortals can experience below. 8 


* am therefore to tell you, 1 that your 
cc uncle, whoſe authority, a6 a. re- 


* lation, I ſuppoſe you reſpect more | 


oy than mine, expects, after our deign- 


* « ing thus to reaſon with ) you, your 


« chearful compliance with a mea- 


Eh 6 2 
« ſure which i is taken ray to.cſta- 
4 ry +71 {Fi = C 4 i 

a „ bliſh Fur felicity.” Wag! 


e 

* - 
* 8 
ai aan 1411001409000 » we” 474 


PTE + 51 ban 3.2*:. 
” e ceaſed, 5 waited, as "Guts my 


TAY Wz 


. which I thus returned him. 
5 My dear e my ever-ho- 


« but that I cannot love Mr. Leland? 
26. db Thave 


ST! 7 


oY * * 


* 


» 
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* 1 have many feats that be is not 
ce « the Teformed perſon you think 
ce « him, and then what adreadful ex- 
& periment muſt I make, and how 
«fatal may be the conſequences | 
* But admitting him to be eyery 
« thing you are inclined to believe 
him, fill what i is all this, if F. can- 
« not regard, as + ought, the man 
u. who is to be 1 my buſband? 15 
* ig, at beſt, involuntary ; "LD am ſorry 
1 find it fo. 8 5 me not, they, to 
3 Act, at OE” contrary to my incli- 
2 natlolis and my conſcience; and, 
1 1 in ny. turn, T promiſe, never to. en- 
ter into any t treaty of marriage 
« with any one without your Joint | 
« conſent. and approbation. As to 


6 „Mr. Gower, whatever mayor might 
have 
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have been his ſentiments concern- 
0 ing me, I declare ſolemnly, in the 
«(face of heaven, he never once pro- 
& feſſed, or even hinted them to me, 
< farther than a friend ; and I neither 
"ec. «do, nor will, hold any ſecret cor- 
16 © reſpondence with him. Having 
0 ayowed all this, thus humbly {fall- | 
og on my knees] © I intreat your 
= « diſpenſation | with this point of 

40 duty, | and your interceſſion with 
0 wy 1 uncle on the ſame account. It 
41 is not for 1 me to dictate; 5 1 only pe- 
14 tition for indulgence, the grant of 
„ which ſhall never make me pre- 
4 ſume e on the favour, or flacken my 
| duty or reſpect to the belt of 

| * guatdiane, ihe of friendz * e 


Ao 
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This ſpeech, and the manner in 
which it was delivered, affected Sir 
George. He. raiſed me, and, in a 

ſoft tone of voice, ſaid, I am 


*« ſorry, Charlotte, heartily ſorry, 
e for this only occaſion we have had 


--= 0 call your prudence i in queſtion; 
« but 1 will go to your uncle, re- 
6c ' preſent, to him the preſent ſtate of 
0 your mind, and get, at leaſt, the 
CL marriage red for a more diſtant 
« day, than was at firſt intended, that 
= © you may have more time allowed 
« you to reconcile yourſelf to the 
or „ match,” 2 And ſo ſaying, he hur- 
ried away, without waiting my an- 
wer. 80 you ſee, Arabella, they 
were in great haſte to fix the day. 
| Heaven dire& me, and inſpire them 
with 
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with a better conſideration. | But i it 
is time to put an end to this letter, 


and allure you how much I am 
Your affectionate is. 


101 Mk 
ED OY | Cnantorrs, 
000000000500500000000 


LETTER XXIII. 


Miſs nA RN CanizToN, 
12 5 in u baden 5 5 i 


35 


Rs 5 Auguſt 7. 
\UR conference, my dear, has 
produced a letter from 'Sir 1 
Jotin which was this morning deli- h 
vered into my hands, much about the 
time I expected Leland's cuſtomary 
vifit ; from which I am, however, 


for 
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| for ſome time, delivered. See the 
contents. 


te Couſin CHARLOTTE, 

18 Sir George has reported to me a 
“ converſation he had with you, in 
« which you ſeem artfully enough to 
4 have ſupported the wrong cauſe. 
« I admire at the addreſs with which 
you argue againſt your own hap- 
© pineſs, Believe me; Charlotte, theſe 
« are but vain deluſions of youth, 
e and the remains of a childiſh paſ- 
00 fion you have conceived for one of 
te the greateſt hypocrites. on earth. 
cc Ye ou will never enter into a treaty of 
255 marriage without our conſent. Yes, 
* you can promile ; but people in 

8 loye 


— 
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ce loye are not to be truſted with 
cc themſelyes; and you muſt chere 
ce fore excuſe us in this point. For 
25 my own part, I cannot help ſaying, 
128 think you aſſume too much, in 
ec taking the. conſideration of 4his. 
. matter to yourſelf, and arraigning,, 
« our judgement, However, thus 
60 much ſhall be granted : you hall. 
0 be allowed a fortnight's time to 
cc © reflect on. what has been urged,., | 
« and reconcile yeurſelf to your duty: 


bs during which time, Mr. Leland 
« has ſo much delicacy, that he will 


not viſit you, except by your expreſs 


40 permiſſion. * will therefore only 
« add. this . caution ; 5 conſider well. 


| cc what vou are to determine ; . you 
7 ſee the compliment paid your ſenſe, 
| ; 4 in 
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«in conſequence of your former 


«© prudent behaviour, which we are 


cc ready to acknowledge. It lies with 
you, therefore, not to abuſe this 
« confidence : Sir George ſays he i is 
* [ute you. will not ; and that at the 


« time appointed we ſhall have rea- ; 


ce ſon to congratulate ourſelves for 


; «relying on your good ſenſe, and the 
Med knowledge you have of your duty 


«2nd real happineſs. | 1 it be do, it 
wilt be occaſion of 3 joy o ge hor! 


o * Your affeRtionate kinſman, 122 


233 11270 


: 1 


14:9 4 


of 8 cc I, + 
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* 


RO, 0 TO 44 


Jou ſee, my dear, how 1 am a at- 
tacked on all fides, particularly on 


that which, i in youthful female 28 | 


is generally the moſt acceſſible ; 1 
alt | mean 
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mean flattery. Ves, Arabella, my 
uncle and my guardian have de- 
ſcended to adulation with your Char- 
lotte; but why this artifice, why this 
high- ſtrained policy? Only to make 
their poor charge wretched, I am 
dutiful, I am flexible; but I am 
firm where I think reaſon commands 
me to be fo, and never (while I en- 
tertain the opinion 1 ſhall ever, I ſup- 
| poſe, have reaſon to do) can I think 
of being joined to ſuch a conſort : 


yet ſtrictly will I keep my promiſe ; 
and were I doating even to death, for 
love of the moſt worthy man on 
earth, his ſighs, his vows, and the 
pleadings of my own heart in his fa- 
vour, ſhould all be diſregarded till I 
had obtained the conſent of thoſe 
Vor. I. 1 who, 
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who, next to Heaven, ought, by their 
approbation, to ſanctify my actions. 


All this time they induſtriouſly 
avoid ſaying any thing that may let 
me into the light of what is become 
of Mr. Gower, or his friend captain 
Seymour; but I imagine the former 
is greatly embarraſſed by his own evil 
conduct: for oh! n y friend, I fear 
he is not, cannot be the man we took 

him for, or elſe he has ſuch vile and 

powerful enemies, as would blacken 
even an angel. But human nature is 
ever frail, and our ſlighteſt faults are 
often ſo heightened by exaggeration, 
as to ſhock the world in the recital. 

At leaſt, it ſhould ſhew ſome traces 
of remaining virtue, to endeavour at 
* 8 
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"concealing his ſhame, ſecuring his re- 
putation, and delivering the world 
from the too coercive force of ill ex- 
f ample. But whither am I going? 


Let me not ſeck to frame excuſes for 
the guilty; but I would fain, me- 


thinks, conſole myſelf with the 
thought that there is yet one good ö 

man in the world. I think, I hope 

that i is the only reaſon. 0 


1 0 dwell longer on this ſub- 


ö ject, but that 1am ſummoned hence 
| to. a room full of company ; for they 
all ſeem ſtudious for this little in- 


terval to entertain and oblige me. 


Adieu. — If you have any regard 


for me, let me hear from you ſoon; 


and believe that your filence adds 
10 inex- 


eee, _ 


172 


The Force of Nature; or, 
ene to the uneaſineſs of 


— 


P. 8. „ Ny one 4 1 . your 


pardon; juſt before I cloſed this, 


my maid came out of breath to 


me, with a pacquet which ſhe 


ſaid her maſter (Sir John) had 


taken in, and forgot to ſend me 


before. They are your: dear 
letters. 


1 4 heard beſides, juſt now, that 


the occaſion of Mr. Gower's 
abſence 3 is a duel he fought with 
| captain Selby on account of lady 


Iſabella, the latter of whom i is 


paſſionately fond of him, and | 


every-where ſays he has ſed 


her baſely, Sure, my dear, this | 


cannot 


— 


The Hiſtory of Lord ne 173 


cannot be Wa- am kept al- 
moſt a priſoner, and ſuffered 
to hear nothing but what my 

75 guardians pleaſe. This is ſtrange 
uſage ; and I begin to be ſuſ- 
picious. I pity your diſtreſsful 


eircumſtances, but can now add 
no more. 


*.* The contents of this pacquet 
were Miſs Hale's anſwers to Char- 
: lotte s letters of the 2oth of July, 
. acquainting that lady, the was hard 
preſſed, by her uncle and aunt, to 
marry her coxcomb lover, and was 
kept almoſt a priſoner on his own- 
account. She farther adds, that 
ſhe had received letters from her 
lover Selwyn, lamenting that he 
could not return for ſeveral months, 
13 - and 
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and in which he mentioned Mr. 
| Gower with the greateſt reſpe& 
i | and compaſſion. 


0000000000000 
LETTER XXIV. 


: Miſs EMILIA BLAND to RoBERT 
en, Eſq; 


SIR, Aug. 8. 

1 AM now to acquaint you, that, 

in ſpite of all your good- -will to 
me, and that of your emiſſaries, the 


hand of providence has again re- 
turned me to England's unhappy ſoil, 
where firſt I drew my breath, where 
_ I met my ruin. 


Oh! thou worſe Few any 1 
can beſtow on thee. Canſt thou 
[x read 
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read theſe lines and not tremble at 


the juſt judgment that awaits thee?7 
Sighs, prayers, and tears, were for- 


merly mine; but thoſe I now lay 


aſide ; for on a heart like thine they 
can make no impreſſion. My fame, 


my fortune, and my virtue loſt ; my 
youth and beauty conſigned over to 
be waſted in fruitleſs complainings : 
my father's undeſerved miſery, my 
grievous, abandoned „ loſt condition; 
all theſe are wrongs which muſt 
awake, even in a woman, the ſpirit 
of vengeance, and make her dare 


beyond her ſex.—Such is now my 


caſe; and I no more petition you for 
favour ; no more, as once you boaſted, 


kneel at your feet, and intreat to be 


received to your embraces, No;—1 
„ abhor 


4 


—— A" ay eto 
” . : p : * 
$ \ 


— = —·˙¹ w a - 
* 
* 
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abhor your perſon ; I deteſt your 


manners: only this, reflect on the 
injuries you have done me, and then 
remember, that if there is juſtice to 
be had on earth, or obtained by pray- 
ers of high Heaven itſelf, it ſhall be 
ſought for till it is found by the 


* 
E. BAND. 


P. S. Think not to reſt concealed 
from me: I have found you, 
and will purſue you even to the 
verge of the creation. —Ere long 
expect to ſee me haunting you 


like a ghoſt, and purſuing you 
. through all your ſcenes of guilty 
. pleaſure, 


— Written 
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ae with a pencil on the back of 
the rege *. 


Leland, take care of thyſelf: I find 


the ſhip that carried Emilia has 
been forced back by contrary 


-winds : herſelf is now in England, 
The inclofed I came at by a ſtra- 


tagem: I know it is her hand, and 


5 could not be deceived by a forgery. 


ö — 


Send to her immediately, and, if 


poſſible, ſtop her VE 


mouth, or ſhe'll undo us all.” 


Aug. 15.  Thine CITIES 


„ 


2 
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LETTER, XV. 
RoßkRRT LELAND, Eſq; to Davip 
195 *. 
hay; 17. 
pracur on it! my friend! 
we are all to ſeek here again,— 
The envious winds, it ſeems, have 
" ſent us back again our load of miſ- 
chief; I mean Emilia Bland. She 
has obliged me with a precious letter, 
a copy of which I ſend incloſed, — 
Now; David, you muſt once more 
find her out, and amuſe her till my 
affair is finiſhed with Miſs Charlotte 
Carleton, which is on the eve of 
completion; otherwiſe I am ruined. 
To aſk favour of her will be equally 
mean and vain; but the maſter- 


piece 


SF 


* 
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piece will be to appear to indulge her 


revenge, yet put her on a wrong 


ſcent, inſomuch that ſhe may in re- 


ality be helping our cauſe while ſhe | 
ſuppoſes ſhe is injuring us; and this, 
I think, may be done in a manner 


which the bearer* will communicate. 
He is juſt let into ſo much of the 


ſecret as may tend to do us ſervice; 


without knowing any thing that can 
turn out to our detriment, as you 


will find the moment you queſtion. 


him.—I am in great haſte, ſo bid you 
farewell, heartily recommending the 
affair to your conſideration ; and not 


moons bud your prudent meaſures 


beer which was fide Bf the meſſenger: 


does not appear in om collection. 


will 


r 


j | | | * 
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will be crowned with the wonted 
| ſucceſs, to the j joy of your friend 


LELAND. 5 


P. S. The ſupplies you mentioned 
laſt J have ſent herewith. 


NOK ex Exer 
1 8 LETTER XXVI. 


Miß Azanteita HaLt to Miſs 
_ CHARLOTTE CARLETON. 


Avg. 25; 

HA T a ſcene of treachery, 

my dear friend, begins to 
open on our view I- Never, ſure, 
were ſach a ſet of vile ſchemers as 
we have had to deal with. Would 

you think it, my Charlotte? would 

| | you 
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you imagine that my coxcomb lover 
Halsford is no other than one Ed- 
monds, an intimate acquaintance of 
your Leland, and one who (cer- 
tainly) has no more intention of mar- 
rying me than his grandmother ?: but 
this has been all done to plague and 
perplex. What their ſcheme in it 
could be, I am yet at a loſs to gueſs ; 
but of this I am well affured, it muſt 
have been a vile one. This Edmonds 
is a married man already, and has 
two children. All this we found out 
by a letter of Leland's which he 
dropped out of his pocket, and which 
my waiting woman brought me. My 

uncle and aunt, on being ſhewn the 
_ epiſtle, were ſo loud in their reſent- : 
ments, that Edmonds's ſervant over- 


heard 


192 The Force of Nature; or, 
heard them; and, getting the horſes 
out of the ſtable, went to ſearch: for 
his maſter, who was then abroad ; 
and neither of them have we heard 
of ſince. I have received another 
letter from Mr. Selwyn; 1 heartily 
wiſh he would haſten his return ; 
for you ſee, my dear, we are every 
hour in danger from the machinations 
of theſe wicked men. 


Pe or Heaven J fake, Charlotte, what 


do you hear of Mr. Gower ? They. | 
talk of his going abroad. I am 


firmly perſuaded all his troubles are 
| undeſerved, and have not the leaſt 
doubt but that he will. come out pure 
gold upon the eſſay. The diſcovery 
I have mentioned would be alone 


ſuffi- 
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- ſufficient to make me entertain that 
opinion of him. It were not amiſs 
if you communicated this affair in 
confidence to your uncle and Sir 
George, during the interval of breath- 


ing-time allowed you; let them be 
never ſo obſtinate, this muſt, at leaſt, 
rouſe their ſuſpicions of Leland, and 
contribute to rid you of his loathed 
addreſſes. I am in hafte; ſo, for 


the preſent, adieu! wy charming 
friend : remember yours 


CRY Rt 


LET. 


LY 
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LET TER XXVII. 


" Mik A. Har, in continuation. | 
Avira 28. 

Ou my dear Charlotte | ſtill 
more diſcoveries ! and among 
them one that nearly concerns your 
peace. This morning I was called 
down into the parlour, where a young 
woman, neatly dreſſed, waited for 
me. Through the yeil of forrow 
which ſhaded her countenance ſome- ; 
thing very agreeable appeared.—She 
| cur̃tſied tow, and thus addreſſed me, 
% Pardon, madam, my impertinence, 
„if I aſk whether your name be 
not Hale, and if you are not the 
« intimate friend of Miſs Charlotte 
« Carleton ?” My heart bounded at 


that, 
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chat name. Yes, madam, ſaid I, 


« Hale is my name; and it is my 


« boaſt that I am the friend of that 


« excellent young lady you men- 


*© tion.” I then deſired her to be 
ſeated, and proceed with what ſhe had 


to ſay, which ſhe obſerved would great- ws 


ly concern your welfare. Hut firſt, ' 


* madam,” continued ſhe; « I muſt 


* trouble you with my own unhappy 


«ſtory. My name is Bland; 1 am 


* the daughter of one who was for- 


« merly a mercer in London; but 


% by misfortunes in trade became 


* bankrupt : much about the time of 


« his failing, Mr. Leland introduced 
“ himſelf to our houſe, and affected 


to pay his addreſſes to me; my fa-' * 


„ther thought himſelf bound in ho- 


* nout 


©, 
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te nour to acquaint him with his cir- 


© cumſtances, but Mr. Leland made 


te light of the matter, ſaid that ſhould 


© occaſion no difference, and, as a 
« proof of it, lent him five hundred 


© pounds immediately, on his: bond. 
This generous behaviour filled our 
&« hearts with gratitude ; and he was, 
« after that, ſcarce eyer out of my 


„ company: till, at laſt, perceiving 
© him very apt to take many liberties 


« thought indecent, and at the ſame 
« time not hinting a ſyllable more 


about marriage, I could not for- 


te bear repreſenting the caſe to my 
« father, who talked to him, tho 
tc very tenderly, on the ſubject. At 


e firſt he ſtrove to evade and ſhift the 


r queſtion ; but when more cloſely 
| « prefled 
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« prefſed declared, with a ſeeming 


te baden, that it was not in his 


© power to marry, at preſent, on ac- f 


« count of ſome connexions he had; 


but that he would enter into any 

0 agreement whatſoever to marry no 
0 other but myſelf; and aid it de- 

— 2 pended chiefly on time, and the 


*«/caprice of his relations, which as 


* ſoon as it ſhould be removed, or 
they tranſlated to another world, 
« he would moſt willingly be united 


« tome: in the interim I Should want 
a "th nothing. This way of reaſon- 


« ing was by no means ſatisfactory 


cc to my father; and the laſt ſentence 
© carried an ambiguous meaning with 


eit, of which he was not ſenſible. 


2 * However, being under obligations, 
ct he 


1 
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he was obliged to be content 
« with it; and fo the matter reſted. | 
ec there. 


« Mr. Leland, nothing abaſhed at 
*.ſome modeſt hints my father had 
« thrown out, thinking us both in 
his power, preſumed now to take 
5 more liberties than ever; and on 
os! my tenderly reproaching him with 


eit, (for, Tbluſh to own it, he had 
« taken but too full a poſſeſſion of 


e my breaſt) he had the impudence / 
* to affront me with a propoſal of 


© becoming his miſtreſs. — Stung 
« with ſhame and anger, I broke 
te from him, and loaded him with a 
thouſand opprobrious terms: he 
1 in vain endeavoured to palliate / 
6 tae affair by ſaying he meant only 
: « till 
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«© till things could be brought about. 
I would not hear him, but ran in- 
e ſtanty to inform my father of his 


treatment, who, in a tranſport of 


et rage, felt a meſſage to fotbid him 
ie the Houſe” —* Thus much have I 


'« done, my dear daughter, ſaid he, | 
* for” your ſake, and hazarded even 
ce my own ruin to preſerve your ho- 
tt nour. I ſee your heart is full; but 
reply not; it is, let the conſequence 
et be what it may, a ſacrifice I ſhall 
never repent, while your virtue con- 
* tinues to deſerve it.“ He ſpoke 
ce this with the more earneſtneſs, and 
<« loaded me the more with careſſes, 
*« becauſe he was no ſtranger to the 
« felf-denial 1 practiſed,” and Was 

« witneſs to the pangs I ſuffered, 


« while 


„while I endeavoured to tear the 
« ſeducer from my boſom. Theſe 
* ended, at laſt, in an ilneſs which 
4 chreatened even my life. For nine 
= % days! lay in a deplorable, condition, 
« during all which time we had 
« heard nothing of Leland ; but on 
« the tenth a meſſenger arrived with 
<« 4 letter, in which he expreſſed the 
« higheſt ſorrow for what had hap- 
te pened, and the tendereſt regard for 
« me; avowing, that all he had ſaid 
% was only a trial, the conſequence 
of which might have been pre- 
2 vented, had not his reſentment on 
«being forbid the houſe hindered 
« his coming ſooner to an expla- 
nation. He concluded by ſaying, 
that my ſickneſs had diſarmed his 


cc anger, 
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i anger, and made him truly pe- 
nitent for the imprudence he had 
«been. guilty of, and earneſtly. re- 
406 queſted to be admitted once more to 
4 converſe with my father. That ten- 
ec der parent brought this letter to me 
during one of the intervals of reſt 
my fever permitted me to enjoy. 
« You ſee here, ſaid he, my daughter, 
te what Mr. Leland alledges in his 
„ excuſe. Perhaps it may be ſo; 
perhaps his high. ſpirit would not 
permit him to think true virtue 
4 reſided in a ſphere beneath his 
own; and he therefore took this 
* method of proving it. Vet when 
4 reflect on his unfeigned paſſion, 
and the hints he has thrown out to 


* me, I greatly fear ;—but all things ? 


«cc con 


* 
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- *:corifidered, it is highly proper I 
e ſhould ſee him. This letter of his, 
% which I will carefully preſerve, 


« may at any time be referred to as 


«« the voucher of his honour : what 
« fays'my Emilia ?” Do even, my 
ee dear Sir, as your own heart directs 


you, faid I, with a faint voice; but 


e peace, I fear, will never return to 
e my breaſt again.” After many 
. < expreſſions) of tenderneſs, my fa- 
ther departed, and I ſaw him not 


« again till the next day; when, as 


Toy he heard I was grown much better 
ein health, he entered my chamber, 
« leading my lover. — © Behold, ſaid | 


ee the latter, thepenitent readytoatone 


3 W 44 for his crime —Trembling, he ap- 


we Proached me, and, kneeling: by my 
wy | cc bed- 
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« bed-fide, urged every excuſe he 
could think of; and, ſeizing one of 
« my hands, bedewed it with his 
« tears, ſolliciting, in the moſt ſub- | 
e miſlive terms, my forgiveneſs.— 
e Such unfeigned ſorrow appeared in 
ce his countenance, and my heart 


cc pleaded ſo ſtrongly for him, that, 


e after looking towards my father 


< for his approbation, I granted his 
« pardon, and he ſealed it with a 
© kiſs: then, riſing from my bed- 

2 ſide, and lifting his eyes to heaven, 
« he made uſe of this remarkable 
«expreſſion “ Hear me, heaven! 
0 and when 1 wrong this goodneſs, 
«gr addreſs my vows to any other, 
« may thy ſevereſt curſes be poured | 
3 head; may I fail in all 4 
V. oL. 1 ob I un} 


N 
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1 undertake, be curſed with po- 
e verty and ſhame, and, at laſt, cut 
off by an untimely death, in the 
« very flower of my youth, and 
. height of all my ſins.“ — The 


« imprecation yet rings horrible in 
© my ears. | | 


« But to detain you as little as 
* poſſible : from that period my diſ- 
« order abated, and, by the time 1 
te was perfectly recovered, he had ſo 
* fully prevailed on my father's cre- 
« dulity apd mine, that the latter 
« truſted me, and I truſted myſelf on 
a viſit with him and a female re- 

40 lation to the country ſeat of lord 
( Mis. It was there that, with 
much perſuaſion, (my father's con- 

« ſent 
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« ſent being firſt wrote for, and ob- 
e tained) I was prevailed on, for the 


« fake of keeping the marriage pri- 


« vate, to be joined, as I thought, by 
« his lordſhip's chaplain; but, after 
« about a | fortnight's - enjoyment, 

«© my huſband abandoned me, and 
« ſet off for Paris, leaving me a let- 
* ter, in which he gave me to un- 
<« derſtand that I was not his wife; 
that the perſon who married us 


t as no clergyman, and was ſet out 


4 on his travels to ſeek his fortune, 


ee rhich would put him to no man- 


© ner of inconvenience, as he had 
intended a journey to the continent, 


« in ſearch of better fortunes, pre- 


ce vious to this undertaking: and 


* had the cruelty to add, I need not i 
K 2 be 


71 El 2 +. 3 
Y * F * 4 a 
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be ſurpriſed at this conduct, as he 
had bought me of my father. T Was 
« aſtoniſhed! I was thunder-ſtruck ! 
* but exclamations were vain: and 
« his lordſhip gave me to underſtand, 
© that as he was a total ſtranger to 
cc qur.' matriage, having not been 
| <«_preſent at it, he did not care how 

little ſhare he bote in the ſcandal of 
« the affdir; and the ſooner I put an 
« end to my viſit, the more he ſhould 
ec be obliged to me. Though I be- 
t lieved the nobleman no leſs a villain 
ce than his friend, yet I was, in a great 
« meaſure, forced to comply with his 
4 ſollicitations; and quitted his villa, 
c covered with bluſhes of ſhame and 
«© reſentment, to return to my father. 


65 Words cannot expreſs the anguiſh 
* that 
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4 that attended our meeting, or the 
ee tears he ſhed over his ruined child! 
% Meanwhile, his own circumſtances 
« were but very indifferent; and he 
* expected every day to ſtop payment. 
« 1, petitioned him, in the mean 
et while, to ſend me into the weſt of 
« England, where I remained till, re- 
48 ceiving news of Leland's return, 1 
« ſent repeatedly to him letters of re- 
© proach.” For a long time he af- 
e feQed not to notice them; and I, 
„ having an opportunity to go as 
* companion to a lady to Ireland, 
obtained my father's conſent, and 
86 « aecordingly went thither, Here 1 
© remained till my patroneſs died. 
On my return, hearing that Leland 
% was. about to addreſs a young lady 
. 1 K 3 * 0 
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« of family and fortune, I then ſent to 
* him :—the conſequence was, that 
* he threatened, in caſe I trou- 
« bled him any farther, he would 
te take care the bond (of which he 
* had made an aſſignment) ſhould 
* come upon my father, which would 
prove my abſolute ruin. Nor was 
* this all. He contrived letters to be 
« ſent me from Ireland, informing 
me, that there was a codicil to my 
late patroneſs's will found, by which 
©, as intitled to a conſiderable ſum, 
and requiring my immediate pre- 
« ſence. . Fearing, on the one hand, 
se my parent's ruin; and lured, on the 

other, with the hope of being en- 

* abled to ſupport his ſinking credit, 

* I ſet out again for Ireland. We 

| were 


\ 
1 3 
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e were driven back by contrary 
« winds ; and, during the little time 
« we waited to put to ſea, I diſco- 
te vered this to be all done by his ar- 
« tifice, and the contrivance of one 
© David Payne, a miſerable retainer 
bac. his. Meanwhile he cauſed my 
ce father to be arreſted by him, who 
ee now lies in priſon for the five hun- 
te dred pounds; and many other debts 


« being brought againſt him, I doubt 


ehe will remain there ſor the reſt 
of his life. This complicated vil- 
* lainy ſo enraged me, that I reſolved 


*-inſtantly to find him out. I ſuc- 


« ceeded, and ſent him a letter, in 
< the tranſport of my rage, telling 


him what he has to expect from 


me: I next made it my buſineſs to 
AS * find 


"*@. uy, 
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find who the lady was, and per- 
« ceived myſelf more intereſted than 
«I at firſt imagined in the affair, 
« when IT heard it was Miſs Char- 
e lotte Carleton, a perſon who bears 
« ſo extraordinary a character, and 
« was ſo well known to many of 
my relations; I haſtned, therefore, 
„ to find you, as I was informed of 
de your connexions with that lady, 
2 and ſincerely wiſh my information 
may come time enough to fave that 
« amiable young lady from abſolute 
« and inevitable deſtruction, which, 
* ſurely, awaits her, in caſe of an 
e union with ſuch a monſter, who 
te regards no laws, either human or 
« divine; whom no faith, no vows, 
c can bind. 

15 « Thus 


— 
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% Thus have I gone through the 
cc whole of my unhappy ſtory, the 
« remembrance of which brings tears 
© into my eyes; yet I ſhall eſteem it 
« ſome kind of alleviation to my miſ- 
« fortunes,, if I can, by any means, 
ee prevent thoſe evils to others, which 


i I myſelf have proved, by a ſad ex- 
« perience.” | ed 01 Tu 


* She ceaſed; and, wiping her eyes, 
heaved a deep ſigh from the bottom 
of her breaſt. I was affected; and 


could not help joining with her: 
however, it is now time to put an end 


to this letter, as ſhe did to her viſit; 
which I will do, by adjuring you, my 
dear, to loſe no time in making a 
ropes uſe of this information of your 
 ARABELLA HALE. 


Ks - LI 
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" UET TER XV. 
Jas Sxrwxx, Eſq; to Mr. GowxR. 


July 23. 
I T 1s with the greateſt pleaſure, my | 
1 friend, that I receive your letters, 
and hear of your welfare. The dif- 
ficulties you are involved in, ſerve 
but to ſhew your virtues to more ad- 
vantage. Vou lament your having 
been led aſtray by that baſe woman, 
the cauſe of your misfortunes ; yet 
what have you not done to; recom- 
pence her for that imaginary loſs ſhe 
is ſuppoſed to have ſuſtained ? Believe 
me, you torture your generous heart 
too much. The affair of lady Iſa- 
| bella is, indeed, an unfortunate one; 
yet, as you have acted there with all 
| the 


. * 1 
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the circumſpection human prudence ”- 


can dictate, follow, my friend, the 
ſecret impulſe of your own delicate 


heart; and reſt aſſured, while you do 


fo, you will fall under the cenſure of 
no good man who is acquainted with 
your virtues. 


I cannot help perceiving you are 
deeply touched with Miſs Charlotte 
n nor do I wonder at it: 


the is an excellent creature, as my ; 


Arabella has informed me ;—there is 
the ſtricteſt intimacy between theſe 
two of the moſt amiable females our 
country has ever produced, 


| From the obſervations I have been 
able to make, during my ſtay here, 
in a public ſtation, the ladies of 

France: 


he * 
. 
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France have very little ſhare in my 


praiſes —A want of delicacy and 
tenderneſs, and an affectation of learn- 
ing, in this nation, run through the 


whole ſex; and, as for beauty, they 
cannot have the leaſt pretence to diſ- 


pute the palm, as well you know, 


with the Belles Angloiſes. On the 


whole, I could heartily wiſh my bu- 


ſineſs was finiſhed here, that I might 


return to my friend, and to my Ara- 
bella, whoſe relations, 1 find, enter- 


tain unfavourable opinions of your 


- SELWYN, 


P. S. I have received your letters, 
and your Pariſian friends deſire 
to be remembered to you. 


L E T. 
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12 E TT E R XXIX. 
From the fame to the fame. 5 


| July 28. 
O UR misfortunes, my friend, go 
hand in hand; I find my Ara- 

bella is forbidden to correſpond with 
me, and threatened with the ad- 
dreſſes of a coxcomb; whilſt I, un- 
fortunate as I am, cannot come to 
England to her deliverante : : yet 85 
truſt to her ſpirit and perſeverance, 
and rely on her conſtancy and truth, 
But my Gower's caſe would be, in- 
feed, more unhappy, if his fears 
prove true. What to him can 1 
cure the poſſeſſion of his Charlotte, i 1 


who dares not even ſollicit duch 2 
bleffin * e f 0 


1 


gs 
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Believe me, my friend, I moſt ſin- 
cerely pity you, as, ſurely, you and 
that lady were formed for each other : 
but I need not tell you that we muſt 
bear with ill fortune, nor repeat 
thoſe lectures on patience and pru- 
dence, which I have ſo often attended 
to, with pleaſure, from your lips. 


Captain Seymour I have always 
reſpected ; there was an Ingenuous 
candour, a noble generoſity of ſpirit, 
that ever marked his wildeſt mo- 
ments. Even in the heat, the ea- 
gerneſs of youth, when the pulſe 
beats moſt impetuouſly for pleaſure, | 
1 have ſeen him ſuddenly ſtart back 
from. the purſuit of it, at the leaſt 
glance of an object of compaſſion, 

while: 
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while the big tear ſtood in his manly 
eye. His word too, once paſſed, 
was ever inviolate, and his friend- 
ſhip firm and facred. Such a convert 
does honour to the religion we pro- 
feſs, and double honour to him who 
reclaimed from the vices and fallies 
of this age ſo brave a ſoldier, fo 
worthy a member of the community. 
If he loves Harriet, and ſhe is wor- 
thy of him, may they be joined, 
and oy Heaven ſmile e wear 
union | 15 


As to Ramble, I fear he has drank 
too deep of Circe's cup ever to be 
reformed. The bitter waters of re- 
pentance, at leaſt, he muſt firſt pad; 
and, in the mean time, his fickle 


temper 
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temper is by no means to be truſted; 
I perceive you think ſo, though you 
are ever cautious in your cenſures. 
.Too great a latitude of convefſation 
in public life has, perhaps, made me 


too free in mine. 


Poor, hapleſs 1fabella! males 


8 dow: deeply muſt that melancholy 
epiſtle of hers have touched your 
-generous heart! She does certainly | 
deſerve compaſſion, and poſſeſſes a 
form which in ſome might be ſuffi- 


cient to inſpire (together with her 


accompliſhments) an ardent paſſion. 
But ſince it is otherwiſe with you 
commend your reſolution of of falling 
48 little as poſſible i in her way. Yet 


, 1 


83911 e (183 


- ſure you will not ſeclude yourlelf, on 


her account, from the world, and . 
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take yourſelf to ſolitude ; you, whom 
heaven formed for all the duties of 
ſociety, and ſeemed to hold up as a 


pattern to half mankind. 


Your tormentor, . Mrs. Arden, is 
arrived in this city: what ſhe intends 
here, is to me ſtrange. indeed. She 
is ſtill a fine woman; but the anger 
that ſo frequently is ſeen to lighten in 
her face, deſtroys, in a great meaſure; 
her power of pleaſing. —That fierce 


paffion in all is hateful, but moſt of 
all in women, whoſe ſoft texture was 


never intended, ſure, by nature, to be 
the ſeat of ſuch rude commotions : 


it is therefore a treſpaſs againſt her 
dictates thus to indulge them. Nay, 
that very ſpirit which is ſo laudable 
in men, is ever in women diſagree- 

able; 
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able; for this ſimple reaſon, that the 


conduct of the male and female part 
of the creation ſhould be, in many 

reſpects, as different as their ſexes. 
But it is now time to conclude this 
epiſtle; and the more ſo, as I am, at 
this inſtant, about to write to Miſs 
Hale, notwithſtanding her uncle's 
Prohibition, ſince on her depends the 

— happineſs or miſery of 

a SELWYN, 


LET. 
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ET TER XN 
From the ſame to the ſame. | 


July 31. 

N HAPPY, generous man ! 
to what misfortunes are you 
reduced ! the chief of which is, the 
loſs of that character you have ſo well 
merited to preſerve. What can Sir 
John Gretton mean by thinking to 
match his excellent niece with the 
deteſted Leland? I aſſure you he is 
not unknown here; and a French 
gentleman, whoſe ſiſter he baſely ſe- 


duced, is, at this inſtant, vowing 


vengeance on him, Next ſpring his 
| buſineſs calls him to England, where 
he is determined to find out the ſe- 
ducer ; nor is his danger little; for 
| this 
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this gentleman, Monſieur de Longue- 
ville, is one of the higheſt ſpirits, 
and eſteemed the completeſt maſter 
of his weapons in all France: but 
what is this to your preſent ſituation ? 
What can you do more, my friend, 
for” Ifabella ? Vou baye already 
riſqued, for her, your life, your fame, 
Four oe of there yet another ſa- 


ta 7 vu or even to o compaſſion 
a 1.373 Wb Bell. 
Sure, if captain Selby'i is a man of 


honour, he will acquit you of all 
blame in' this affair, which 1s purely 
of his own ſeeking. You are, in- 


deed, too ſevere in your cenſures upon 
yourſelf. What man is there, of 


your known courage and ſpirit, who 
1 could 
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could have acted more tenderly * 
But you acquaint me not with what 


farther you intend. — Were you not 
the man I know you for, I ſhould i in- 
deed dread ſome raſh, ſome deſperate 
action ; as it is, I fear you ſhould 
follow the reſolution you hinted 
at, and deprive the world of your 
virtues. | 
I isi ew; 52 wag? > | 
uo 10, 2X62qt od «Ang 3 
I HAVE: this 1 moment heard 
ant your ſworn enemy, Mrs. Ar- 
den, holds ſecret correſpondence with 
Leland; I find alſo, that lord M#***, 
young Edmonds, and a deſpicable 
fellowy called David Payne, are of 
the party; as far as I can gueſs, there 
are deep deſigns going forward. 
a W 
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What they are, I cannot learn ; but 
as ſoon as I can, I will let you know. 
Mean while, make not yourſelf un- 
ealy at any thing that may concern 
that nefarious woman, With regard 
to herſelf, nothing bad that can'befal 
her is worſe than ſhe deſerves ; and as 
for her wicked ſchemes upon others, 
they will be cloſely watched. 


Here is a worthy clergyman ar- 
rived in Paris, who ſpeaks of you 
with raptures; I imagine you will 
not be ſurpriſed that he does ſo, 
when I add, he was the preceptor of 
Iſabella. He has, indeed, much of 
the primitive chriſtian about him. 
Void of bigotry and ſuperſtition, 
void of ſpiritual pride, and the af- 
feRation of ſingularity, he is, at the 


_ fame 
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fame time, the divine, the gentle- 
man, and the man. The young lady 
could not fail to be formed to ami- 
able accompliſhments, who had ſuch 
a director. 


He laments her unhappy ſituation 
with a pathetic and fatherly tender- 
neſs, and admires, at the ſame time, 
your conſtancy and compaſſionate 
temper. The good man fays his bu- 
fineſs in France is of the utmoſt im- 
portance to his dear Child's happi- 
neſs, as -he calls her, and ſeems to 
be earneſt with Heaven to bleſs his 
embaſly with ſucceſs. _ 


In ſhort, al things are now upon 
a criſis, and it is difficult to form a 
gueſs how our deſtiny will determine 
them. 
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them. It behoves us, however, as 
you have juſtly obſerved, to wait the 
event with fortitude and reſignation, 
after having made a proper uſe of the 
reaſon we are endued with, to ward 
off, by every means which virtue 


warrants, thoſe ills we are threatened 
with. 


My G0 ſtill perſecuted, I 
find, by her coxcomb ; but, I truſt, 


her perſeverance will tice him out, 
and oblige. him to relinquiſh a prize 
he never was born to deſerve. 


_ Adiev, my dear Gower. That 
heaven may preſerve: and direct vour 
ſteps to happineſs, is often and ſo 


vainly ſought below, is the wiſh of 


your ever faithful 
SELWYN. 


L E T- 


* 
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LETTER . 
Mrs. ARDEN to R. LELAND, Eſq; | 


September 3. 


A” D are your meaſures, Mr. 
Leland, after all, diſconcerted, 
by a puling, whining girl? Is Gower 
triumphant ? is Charlotte loſt? and 
are you expoſed and diſappointed by 
o ſimple a method? And do you in- 
tend to ſit down contented, and bear 
it all with true Chriſtian patience? ? (I 
think that is thecant) Oh! rouſe your- 
ſelf, for ſhame, and learn ſpirit from 
a woman. Turn the tables on your 
enemies, and if captain Selby's ſword 
could not do Gower's buſineſs, find, 
at leaſt, ſome other expedient to an- 
ſwer that end: and as to your own 


Vol. I. By © | ſcheme 


= — 


—— 
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ſcheme on Charlotte, there are yet 
hopes, as you will find by the in- 
cloſed paper“. What a plague is 


become of Ramble? Has he found 


another Eliza? 


Do not fail to let me hear from 


you by every opportunity, while I 


keep my ſtation here for our mutual 
ſervice. That wretch, David Payne 
has proved a meer bungler in this his 


laſt undertaking : I find he diſguiſed 


himſelf, and attempted to paſs for 


another perſon, but was diſcovered 


by an artifice of the ſhallow Emily. 
What are you all, in affairs of this 


nature, compared with us women? 


Yield, you lords of the creation, 


* A letter of his, not inſerted here. | 


yield 
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yield the ſuperiority, in plots of all 


kinds, to thoſe you term the weaker 


veſſels ; and, amongſt them, . be not 


forgotten 4 
hy MARGARET ARDEN. 


09050900000080099000 


LETTER XXXIL 


Mr. EpMonps to the E. of M##*##._ 


© September 9. 
1 AM ſorry, my lord, to inform 

you of our ill ſucceſs; but we 

are all blown, detected, by Emily. 
The dzmon of diſappointment, ſare, 
ſhed his baleful influence over the 
| head of Mr. Leland, when he firſt 
became acquainted with that fooliſh 
girl who takes, as it ſeems, a plea- 
L 2 ſure 


_— 
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ſure in publiſhing her own ſhame, 
which moſt of the ſex are careful to 
conceal. 


I have been obliged to make 4 
precipitate retreat from the fort I 
was preparing to take poſſeſſion of; 
and, fearing a vigorous ſally from the 
beſieged, I doubt, in my haſte, I have 
left ſome of my baggage. behind me; 


In ſhort, I was forced to make off 
0 quickly from Mr. Hale's, that 1 
am afraid ſome of my papers, which, 
in my hurry, I forgot, have fallen 
into his hands: however, if they 
have, I will take ſuch meaſures as 
ſhall render them unſerviceable to 
Hur enemies, and preclude all fear of 
injury to ourſelves from any thing 
they may contain. 


David 
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David Payne's letter it was that 
apprized me of his detection, and 
my danger: he has made a bungling 
piece of work of it; but that dear 

devil of miſchief, Margaret Arden, 

promiſes to ſet all right again, yet. 

| Yeſterday I heatd of Ramble: he is 
at his old tricks again; the forſaken 
Eliza has given way to a new face, 
and he ts engaged in a freſh amour 
with an officer s wife who is gone 
abroad : ſo he Has got employment, 


for ſome time, and cannot find leilure 
to aſſiſt us. 


I am confoundedly ; yexed at bay 
ſo ſuddenly fore! to (gals mY purſuit 


FSA 4 . <3 


though you intended it 5 een a 4 
L 3 verſion, 


2 —— . RD COR—C_G oo - \ _ 


# 
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verſion, I found the girl fo hand- 


| . ſome, ſo lively, and engaging, that 1 


could have been glad of nearer con- 
nexions with her, which, one way 
or other, I ſhould certainly have 


brought about, if 1 could have had 


time. Yet that curſed coxcomical 
air I aſſumed, it muſt be owned, 
ſpoke greatly againſt me; but con- 


| ſent, you know, we do not always 


ſtand upon; a word to the wile is 
ſufficient. But can you get no ti- 


dings of Gower? Has he hanged 


himſelf, in a fit of deſpair, and ſaved 
us the trouble of diſpatching him? 


No- ſurely his religion, that he talks 
ſo much of, will prevent him from 
acting the Roman part; ſuch is the 
excuſe of our moderns for their 
cowardice. c For 


* 
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For Heaven s ſake, my lord, find 
me ſome employment, pour paſſer "> 
temps, as our lively neighbours the 
French ſay, for I begin to be ſick al- 
ready of having no miſchief to do; 
and, beſides, I cannot put that curſed 
old fellow, Hale, out of my head, 
whenever I am idle; for he uſed to 


ſwear ſuch bloody revenge againſt 10 0 


Selwyn, who, we perſuaded him, 


was endeayouring to ſeduce his niece, 
that, by G—d, I fancy I hear him 
ſtill. PI 


And do, dear my lord, for the fu- 
ture, join me with ſome ſtout ſecond _ 
in our next ſcheme, - that I may have 
a back, in caſes of emergency: for I 
aſſure you, the danger of the late 
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adventure was not ſmall, and the old 
don took horſe, and purſued me, with 
a ſervant, for ſeveral miles. If he 
had overtaken me, I ſuppoſe I ſhould 
have been no man for this world,— 
At preſent, I am journeying towards 
David Payne's, where, in a day or 
two, your lordſhip may hear of 
Your devoted ſervant, * 


EDMONDS. 


000900000890 οο 
LETTER XXXIII. 
Miſs CHarLoTTE CARLETON 
to Miſs ARABELLA HALE. 
The September 14. 
TEAVEN,. my dear Arabella, 
Heaven has interpoſed in our 


behalf: my troubles are now no 
more, 
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more, and you have been, i in a great 
meaſure, an inſtrument, in the hands 
of Providence, to free ine from 
en tler hoy i oft en % 
It is now three days ſince your 
letter arrived; and at the ſame time 
came one to Sir John from the 
unhappy Emilia, couched in ſuch 
terms as ſpoke the anguiſh” of het 
heart too warmly, too ſincerely, to 
admit a doubt of her veracity. Sir 
John and I both opened our letters at 
an inſtait; and Leland, wflo was in 
company, and ſat next to my uncle, 
no ſooner caſt his eye on the ſuper- 
feription, than he appeared greatly 
agitated; and the letter deing opened, | 


zuck. giving a glance at the ſignature, 


lie roſe ſuddenly, ſaid he was en 
| LE 3 very 
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very ill, and quitted us fo abruptly, 
that Sir John. could not help noticing 
the manner of his departure: how- 
ever, as he is very methodical, he 
ſtayed to finiſh reading Emely's pa- 
per, which he did aloud, and very diſ- 
tintly, before he made any farther 
enquiry ; but then riſing and throw- 
ing down his ſpectacles with great 
fury on the table Why here's a 
* villain for you! Charlotte,” ſaid 
he; but don't grieve, my good 
6c « girl; we ſhall find one more de- 
„ ſerving of you, and make. you 
« happy ſtill in. a nuptial ſtate.— 
« Alas! my dear Sir,” replied I, 
te ſave me from Leland, the deteſted 
« Leland! and my whole life will be 
40 too little to ſacrifice in duty to 


3 you: * 
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« you: I think not of marriage. 
« No, to be ſure,” faid he, archly, 


(looking in my face, while I bluſhed 


exceſſively) © but odſo—we forget to 
call the villain to account. Who 
ce waits ?—John, run, and tell Mr. 
« T.etand, I want to ſpeak with him ; 
« I ſuppoſe he is no farther off than 
ce the garden, taking a mouthful of 
« air.— He might well be ſick, in- 
« deed.” Away went John; but, as 
J expected, returned without any ti- 
dings of Leland. My uncle ſtamped, 
ſwore, and worked himſelf into a 


violent paſſion, beſtowing on himſelf. 


the epithets of fool and blockhead 


ſeveral times, in a very emphatical 


manner: then taking me earneſtly bj 
the hand, * Charlotte, child,” faid 
he; 
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he; forgive my follies— I. have 
* been deceived.” — Oh ſay no 
© more, Sir,” faid I; © you have 
e more than atoned for all by own- 
< ing the miſtake; believe me, your 
*-poor girl would ſooner die than diſ- 
d obey you,” —* Enough, enough,” 
ſaid he; © thou art an excellent girl. 
« Here, John, run, and find Sir 
« George out; I believe he is at 
«© Mr, Saunders's, and let him wit- 
3 W this extraordinary affair,” Sir 
George was, accordingly, fetched; 
and, after ſome ſlight reproaches 


made to my uncle, all things were 
ſettled, and ſubſided to their wonted 


calmneſs. 


Mean ids Leland has lefe kid 
town-houſe, and retired into the 
country, 
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country, full, I ſuppoſe, of. ſhame 
and vexation: but Mr. Gower is not 
to be heard of: and lady Iſabella, too; 
is retired; being ſomewhat recovered 
of her illneſs, no one knows whither: 
When 1 reflect, my dear, on theſe 
events, I cannot but admire the won- 
derful hand of heaven thus ſecretly 
working its own wiſe. ends. But 
poor Emilia! ſhe is, indeed, an ob- 
jet of pity ; and I have tried all i in 
my power to gain ſomething more 
than pity from my guardians i in her 
behalf. Her poor father, now im 
priſoned, ſeems to demand relief, 
What a villain i is this Leland 1 Oh) 
Arabella, what woman, that .* | 
this tale, will ever truſt more to th: at 3 
dangerous experiment of marrying a 

re- 


: 


— =" A 2 w wy 
<=»... ö 
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reformed rake? Mr. Ramble I look 
upon to be another of the ſame 
ſtamp. How deſpicable do theſe 
lords of the creation make them- 
ſelves, by their baſe endeavours to 
delude our 2 weaker ſex! 


"Ti am now happy i in the favour " 
my uncle and guardian ; pray Hea- 
ven no croſs accident may again de- 
prive me of it! Could I ſee you, my 

Arabella, I think my felicity \ would | 
be. nearly complete. Delivered, as 
you are, from a troubleſome lover, 
may we hope to be favoured with 
your company? My uncle, to whom 
1 ſhewed your letter, longs to ſee 
you; ; and Sir George will be glad e of 
your company. My dear Arabella, 

but 


— 
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but that 1 know you have a ſoul (in 


ſpite of your lively diſpoſition) ſoft 
to, an exceſs, and capable of feeling 
all the, tendereſt pleaſures and, pains 


of friendſhip, I ſhould tell you, that 


you could*not conceive how eagerly 
I pant to ſee you. Sure, when na- 
ture formed our tempers, ſhe framed 
them, though different, to ſuit ſo ex- 
actly, that nothing but the moſt per- 
fect. harmony can ever ſubſiſt be- 
tween them. Tell me, my dear, do 
you imagine there is, among the men, 
a friendſhip ſo pure, ſo conſtant ? 
Mr. Gower, -and your Selwyn, I have 
often heard, are men whoſe ſouls 
have been long acquainted yet, ſure, 
they do not, cannot join like ours. 
The leſs flexile nature of the rougher 


ſex 


—— * 
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ſex cannot, certainly, produce an 
union ſo kind, ſo endearing! 7 


Make haſte, my Arabelꝭ to anſwer 
this my ſcraw]; and give me your 
opinion of this matter.— I am im- 


patient till I hear, likewiſe, whether 
you will bleſs with your 5 


Your faithful 


5 | a 
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"LETTER. XXXIV. 


Miß ARABELLA HAIR tor Mie 
CHARLOTTE CARLETON: -| + 


£ 


E. © September 18. 
. | HAVE received, my dear Char- 


I OD Y 


f lotte, your 'much-eſteemed fa- 


4 


yours, = wiſh to Heaven we were 
6 nearer 
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nearer neighbours : : but this, at pre- 
ſent, cannot be; fince my uncle will 
not, by any means, part with his Ara - 
bel whom, he ſays, he-is more ; fond 
of than ever, ſince the 3 of 


the ſchemes of Edmonds. 43 1 


3 


I chould have laughed exceſively, 
| could I, from ſome fly corner, Have 
witneſſed to your uncle's choler at 
the departure of that fiend Leland, 
whoſe confifion” I think, could never 
have eſcaped : a diſcerning eye. 


We have found; amongſt that Jevil | 
Edmonds s papers; which he left be- 
hind him in his hurry; ſome extra- 
ordinary letters, which my uncle and 
aunt are conning over at their leiſure; 
but have not thought proper, in their 
great , 
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Maier | 
great wiſdom, to acquaint me, as 


yet, with their contents : when they 
do, I ſhall immediately communicate 
them to my Charlotte. 


You are a dear, unaccountable girl, 
with your female friendſhip, and ro- 
mantic notions ; believe me, child, 
they are the antiquated growth of 
the laſt century. I do not know, 
though, whether the men, having 
more ſtrength and ſolidity of judge- 


ment, may not properly be ſaid to 
exceed our ſex in the purity and con- 


ſtaney of their friendſhip, If weak 
neſs be our characteriſtic, ſurely that, 
at leaſt, will prove but a poor ingre- 
dient in the compoſition: yet ſeri- 
ouſly, my dear, I believe neither your 

Gower, 
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Gower, (that's in return for ny Sel- 
wyn), nor any other man in the 
world, can form a friendſhip more 
pure, more tender, more conſtant, or 
fincere, than that your Arabella has 
formed with her Charlotte. It is 
ſtrange to me what can become of 


Mr. Gower | and the intelligence you 
give me of lady Ifabella heightens 
my ſurprize : : ſure they are not re- 
tired together! if they be, that cit- 
cumſtance alone will be enough to 
confirm the report that prevailed of 
his connexions with that unfortunate 
beauty. I muſt yet conſider who were 
the propagators of the report; 
wretches whoſe delight is in deceit 
and lies, and who blacken virtue 
wherever they find it ! Surely the 


friend 


* 
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friend of my Selwyn {ſince you will 
have him mine) muſt be incapable of 
ſuch a baſeneſs l at leaſt let us believe 
ſo, till it is proved upon him. | 


** K K. 

September 20. 
0 H! my dear friend, be cautious 
take care of yourſelf, By what L 
can gather from Edmonds $ papers, 
there; is ſome vile deſign, yet batching 
againſt. your peace: truſt not too 
much to the goodneſs of your Own 
excellent heart; but take counſel witn 
chat prudence you poſſeſs in fo high 

a degree, and remember, there are 
wretches who ate capable of any; | 
thing bad. I tremble to think you, 
or any belonging to you, ſhould be 


con- 
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connected with theſe men, who are 


enemies to all the world but them- 


ſelves. Adieu, my friend, be wary, 
and truſt not too much to your good 
opinion of mankind ; ; this1s the ad- 
vice of ator . An Ar Bra. 


FAIR 


LETTER XXXVI. * 


Rovua' LELAN PDS Eſq; - ey 
AR Manga. ARDEN. 


9 
— 


gSGioeptember 21. 
ELI. do yau reprove us, my 


ings; but we are once more enli- 


N 
* 


dear Mrs. Arden, for want of 
ſpirit and addreſs in our undertak- 


vened, and have again taken heart to 
purſue our ſchemes. It was that 


d—mn'd | 
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d—mn'd bungling piece of work 
that Payne made, which undid us: 
but, for the future, we ſhall lay our 
deſigns cloſer together, and, entre 
nous, as ſoon as ever we can do with- 
out him, he ſhall be diſmiſſed the 
ſervice; for he grows lazy, and is 
ever applying for caſh. It would 
ſurpriſe you to ſee the account of the 
monies he has drawn for within 
theſe ſix months! Edmonds, too, is 
but a coward, at the beſt : however, 
as he has a quick turn, and is good 
at imitations, he muſt be retained: 
| befides, he is a favourite with his 
lordſhip. But with regard to your 
plan, I have ſent it back, with ſuch 
alterations as the laſt- mentioned noble 
* and myſelf have judged 
neceſſary, 
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neceſſary. It will remain; then, only 
to wait your. anſwer, and take the 


firſt opportunity of putting it in 
execution. 


| Edmonds tells us, he has taken 
proper precautions with regard to 
the papers his fear occaſioned him to 
leave behind him; I wiſh to Heaven 
he may.—Iſabella, I find, is gone off, 
and Gower, likewiſe, is retired: there 
muſt no coſt or pains be ſpared to 
find where both of them are. Should 
they be together, it will beſt anſwer 


our purpoſe. 


% 
£3349 4 


Adieu! Prepare the while on 
for our ſecond” inſpection,” with all 
poſſible expedition; and if you hear 
any thing of Ramble, let us know, 
as you are ſenſible he is one of us; 

2 and 
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and while he continues ſtaunch to the 
| cauſe, neither he, nor Mrs. Arden, 
will be forgotten 3 


Ronrnr LELAND. 


HON : 


LE TT E R XXXVII. 
Inks ISABELLA VERE to Doctor 
AAA. | 


— ff. * * 


—_ =”. 8 
4 * . 1 : 


u me © Septernber 2 $. 
TIE, my dear tutor, Mill 
muſt I complain of my hard 


fate, ſtill own my woman' s weak- 
neſs, and regret that unhappy pre- 

poſſeſſion of mind, which no length 
of time can cure, no ſuccefſion of 
images efface. The ſubtile poiſon has 
ſpread itſelf through all my veins, 

— . and 
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and though I have recovered the out- 
ward appearance of health, I am 
conſumed with ſecret fires which 
| muſt one day end me. Why, gra- 
cious Heaven! why was I caſt in ſo 
weak a mould ? So tender, ſo ſuſcept- 
ible of the ſofter paſſions, why did 
I gaze on Gower till I was undone : ? 


For him, alas! unhappy as he is, 
| oppreſſed with his own miſeries, and 
bending under the added weight of 
mine, (for oh ! his generous heart 
too ſeverely feels them) he is gone I 
know not  whither : his retreat is 
equally a ſecret (I find) to the world 
with my own. May that all-boun- 
teous Being whom he has ever ſerved, 
aſſiſt, protect him, and guide his wan- 
Vol. I. M dering 
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dering ſteps, to whatever place he 
bends them: may he live long, and 
live to taſte that happineſs I never 
more muſt hope to enjoy; and may 
no anxious thought of me ever ſug- 
geſt itſelf to embitter his repoſe 


My dear Dr. Bertie, 320 1 con- 
jure you to leave untried no means 
of coming at the ſecret of my birth? 
Perhaps my Gower has heard ſome 
hints of its uncertainty thrown out: 
perhaps that has been the real occa- 
ſion of his coolneſs. As we have all 
our foibles, who knows but a violent 
attachment to family may be his. 
This title which I wear, I own, 
ill ſuits a dubious birth, like mine; 
and the good earl, who with his 
8 dying 
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dying breath declared me not his | 
daughter, (though I loved him with a 
filial affection) methinks had better 
never have beſtowed it on me.—I 


hear, without any joy, of the addi- 
tional fortune you have mentioned; 
fince thoſe | love moſt cannot ſhare 
it vor me. 


Till you Vo unravelled this .myſ- 
tery, I remain here i in a ſweet receſs, 
whole rural beauties are almoſt ſuffi- 
cient to ſooth every care to reſt; 
Beautiful nature adorns the land- 
ſcape with a lovely ſimplicity that 
charms beyond the power of art. 
The declining ſeaſon ſtill wears a de- 
lightful face, and the ſerene ſky 


ſmiles even more agreeably than in 
M 2 © the 
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the uncertain changes of the infant 
ſpring ; ; fit emblem of that calm j joy 
which ſhould poſſes | the hearts of 
the wiſe and virtuous, when the ſub- 
ſiding tranſports of rapturous exult- 
ation mellow into a tranquil felicity : 
Here Peace! I court thee, | long a 
ſtranger to this breaſt | here, Happi- 
nels, I ſcek thee, where, in my ear- 
lier days*, we have often walked 
band i in hand together. 


4 


But whither am I wandering ! 
will you excuſe theſe prolufions of 
an unſettled fancy, and a mind agi- 
tated with paſſion? My guide, my 
1 and my friend, adieu! To 


* The lady Iſabella had before ſpent ſome 
| months in this retirement. 


that 
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that Heaven whoſe faithful RCTS 
11 TIS | 
you have ever approved yourſelf, to 


. f 11 2 

bis paternal care and protection are 
een 77 

you recommended by 


1 


i Your affe&ionats” 
dert. 


oo yp ©, 6 


L. ET HAN XXXVIII. 


To Miſs CHARLOTTE Cub N, 
From a Hand unknown. 


nn 


Ay | September 24 
Dear, excellent lady, ru 
\HOUG H I havenot the — 


nour of your acquaintance, 


yet I am an humble admirer of your 
virtues, and ſhould be ſorry to ſee 
ſuch qualifications ſerve to render you 
M4 2 
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| unhappy. Were all men of my opi- 
nion, all would adore you, yet.none 
aſpire to 'the poſſeſſion of your 


| perſon. 


I muſt own there-never appeared 
but one in whom I could perceive the 


leaſt ſhadow of deſerving you, and 
he, I fear, will prove, at laſt, un- 
worthy of you. If fo, Heaven 
forbid you ſhould entertain a paſ- 
fon for him I there is but too great 
reaſon to think he is guilty of crimes 


ſo ſhocking as I will not wound 
your cars with repeating; and this is 


the occaſion of his preſent ſeceſſion 
from his friends, —Lady Iſabella, too, 
is fled ; remark but that, madam, and. 
from thence draw your inference of 
a part, 


F 


* 
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art, where I 1887 to communicate 
23 ede 


But the chief intent of this letter 
is to inform you, that you are far 
from being ſafe, from the deſigns of 


Leland, who ſwears a bitter revenge 
for his former diſappointment. In 
what manner he will execute it, is, 


as yet, utterly unknown to me; but 
it behoves you to uſe the utmoſt cau- 
tion how you go out unattended, or 
ſpeak with any ſtranger alone. It 
behoves alſo your uncle and Sir 
George to take care of themſelves; 
for thoſe whom you have to deal 
with, are deſperate ſpirits, men 
whoſe whole lives are devoted to the 


ſervice of vice, and make ſport of 


M 4 ſuch 
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fach Aicke inet as would ſhock Ws 
but to hear mentioned. | 


'F arewel, dear 1a. ; make a good 
uſe of this caution, from | 


Four friend unknown. 


000000500000000000200 | 
of E TTE R XXXIX. 


Sir Jon GrzT TON to Miſs 
ARABELLA HAL r. 


September 28. 
H! miſs Hale, we are all diſ- 
tracted. Our Charlotte is loſt ! 
and we have the greateſt reaſon to 


fear ſhe is fallen into villanous 
hands. Yeſterday. in the evening, 
Sir George and 1 went out to pay 
a viſit 
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a viſit to Mr. Saunders, who is now , 


become our neighbour in town; and 
| about an hour afterwards came two 
men, dreſſed in his " livery,” with a 
chair, ſaying Sir George and himſelf 
deſired to ſee our ward immediately: 
at the ſame time another ſtranger de- 
livered a letter into Charlotte's hand, 
who ſtepped, unſuſpecting, into the 
chair, (being ready dreſſed for com 
pany) and was carried off; ſince 
which time we have not been able 
to hear the leaſt tidings of her. 
When we returned, we were ſur-. 
prized, beyond meaſure, to hear the 
tale of the ſervants, whom we 
blamed highly for not attending their 
miſtreſs. As I doubted not but there 
was ſome wicked ſcheme at the bot- 
| -M : 


- 
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tom of this, I immediately diſpatched 
meſſengers to all quarters of the 
town, but in vain: all the ſatiſ- 


faction we have been able to obtain 


is, that, inſtead of ſtopping at Mr. 
Saunders's, the chair turned ſhort to- 
wards the next ſtreet which leads 
towards Oxford Road, which they 
might eaſily do, unobſerved by her, 
as the night was dark, and the eur- 
tains cloſe drawn. 


What © if 1s AA | That baſe 
Leland, and his curſed crew, are, 
undoubtedly, concerned in it. Two 
nights ago he was ſeen at the play 
with lord Maus; how much do I 
now repent that I ever gave ear to 
ſuch a wretch ! Oh my niece ! my 

Char- 


1. 
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Charlotte! how ſeverely are we pu- 
niſned! 


MM 
October . 
LE LAND is in town, and af 
his houſe, whither I ſent a meſſage 


not, the moſt ceremonious in the 
world. He returned me an anſwer 
with great affected ſurprize and con- 
cern at the accident; but obſerved, it 
was very ſtrange no miſchief could 


happen in a family, but he muſt be 


deemed the author or abettor of it. 
It is extraordinary; but ſtill he ſtands 
his ground, and ſays, if Charlotte is. 
loſt, Gower muſt, undoubtedly, be 
the man who has cauſed her to be 
conveyed away. This, indeed, we 
do not mind; yet is Gower one of 

whom 
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whom I can, by no means; conceĩve 
a good opinion, till his character 
ſtands in a more fair and open point 
of view.— His ſtrange affair with 
lady Iſabella, his duel with the of- 
ficer, his departure, and his obſcure 
connexions, all ſpeak ſtrongly againſt 
him. | 


On the whole, I muſt. confeſs, 
' madam, I have a thouſand diſtract- 
ing doubts at this time. Mͤy 
niece having now no nearer relation 
alive, ſhe is to me as a daughter; 
and it will burſt my heart with ſor- 
row to hear of any evil that may 
betide her. 1 know not, as I faid 
before, what to think of this affair. 
Leland is a moſt complete villain ; if 


ſhe 
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ſhe is fallen into the hands of his 
emiſſaries, no one knows to what 
length his revenge may carry him: 
yet he dares not, ſure, diſonour her! 
But he ſhall-be cloſely watched; and [ 
if I find he is concerned in this; I 
will prepare for him a moſt terrible 


revenge, —lf | Gower has her, it is, I 


almoſt fear, with her own conſent :_ 
but I will not be too haſty to accuſe 
one, to whoſe prudence there have 
| hitherto appeared no exceptions, and 
on whoſe ſincerity and truth the firm 
eſt reliance might well have been 
placed. No ſhe is ſurely innocent; 
and I, alone, am to blame, fool that 
I was, to permit the addreſſes of that z 
vile Leland ! 


For 
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For Heaven's ſake, madam, let me 
hear from you ſoon ; -and believe me 
to be _ Deep ins wn 
| Yours, 4incerely, 


J..GRETTON. 


HOOK 
LET T E R XL. 


Miſs ARABELLA HALE to Sir Joux 
GRETTON. 


October 4. 

* OU have diſtracted me, dir 
John, with your melancholy 
account of what has happened to 
my dear Charlotte. Gone |! ſay you, 
and in ſo artful a manner! and can 
you ſuſpect any but Leland, and his 
curſed crew ? Is not your niece vir- 


tue 
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tue and ſincerity itſelf? and could 
ſne thus deceive you? Oh! no: 
the caſe i is but too plain—Some vile | 
emiſſary of that diſturber of the 
peace of families has, no doubt, even 
now got my friend within his power, 
and waits but his maſter's arrival to 
complete the horrid ſcene: Alas! I 


ſhudder but to think of the conſe- 
quences |! 


For Heaven's ſake, Sir John, . loſe 
no time, therefore, in making dili- 
gent ſearch, amongſt all the perſons 
and places Leland is acquainted with, 
and entertain not the leatt ſurmiſe 
of her going off by her own con- 
ſent, with Mr. Gower, whoſe place 

of 


\ 
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of reſidence none of us are, or can 
be, at preſent, acquainted with. If 

he be ever fo bad, the worſt of his 
guilt lies with the lady Iſabella; for 
as to your niece, it is moſt certain 
he never made any the "moſt diſtant 
profeſſions of a paſſion for her. 

If any one is acquainted with the 

heart of that excellent young lady, 
depend on it, Sir John, I muſt be 
the perſon ; ſince I have known her 
from her childhood, and we have | 
never been accuſtomed to diſguiſe our 
thoughts from one another. As for 

- hers, indeed they have ever been ſo 
pure and ſpotleſs, that Earth and 
Heaven might well be witneſſes of 


them. 


May 


8 
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May Heaven preſerve her peace 
and honour, and reſtore her to your 


arms, and to the ardent wiſhes of 
her 


| ARABELLA HALE. 
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